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P R E F A CE. 


HE following Pſalms and Hymns 
have been ſelected, that Chriſtians, 
in their families and public aſ- 


ſemblies, may be furniſhed in a 
ſmall compaſs, and at a cheap rate, with pro- 
per matter of ſinging praiſes to God, In the 
Book of Pſalms, which, undoubtedly, contains 
the moſt excellent compoſitions of that kind, 
there are many whole Pſalms which entirely 
relate to the particular ſituation and circum- 
ſtances of the Pſalmiſt, or of the Jewiſh nati- 

on; and as theſe cannot be uſed by us in our 
worſhip, with any propriety; and as we 
have them in our Bibles in the proſe tranſla- 
tion, which 1s better than any other Engliſh 
verſion ; there can be no reaſonable objection 
to their being omitted here: There are alſo 
many paſſages of the fame kind in other 
Pſalms, for the leaving out of which the ſame 
reaſon holds; and even a ſtronger one may 


be given, as they are frequently interſperſed 
b among 
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among the fineſt ſentiments, and thereby inter- 
rupt us in the uſe of them. As this is evi- 
dently the caſe, it is expected that the ſepara- 
ting what is thus improper, and the bringing 
together and connecting what is adapted 
to Chriſtian worſhip, will be a very accepta- 
ble ſervice to ſuch as deſire to ſing praiſes to 
God with underſtanding and affection; and 
the more ſo, as hereby the bulk is much re- 
duced, and the variety conſiderably increaſ- 
ed. 


In the choice of the Hymns, there has 
heen a particular attention to the juſtneſs of 
the ſentiment, to plainneſs and perſpicuity, 
and to their containing nothing which can give 
offence to any ſincere Chriſtian in point of 
doctrine. The excellent rule concerning pub- 
lic devotion, which will be approved of by 
all who have not the ſpirit of bigotry and im- 
poſition in them, To avoid every thing 
« controverſial which may prevent any ſin- 
* cere diſciple of Chriſt from joining with 
« us,” equally relates to prayers and praiſes ; 
As there is abundant matter - for both, 
which is liable to no ſuch exception; and as 
there is an opportunity, in our meditations, 
and 
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and private addreſſes to our Maker, of giv- 
ing way to our particular ſentiments, as well 
as peculiar circumſtances; there can be no 
good argument for introducing them in our 
religious ſervices in public, when they may 
interrupt the devotion, and diſturb the con- 
ſciences of any of our Chriſtian brethren. 


Upon the whole, it is apprehended, there 
can be no reaſonable objection to the plan of 
this attempt; and as the deſign was only to 
ſelect ſuch Pſalms, and paſſages from Pſalms, 
as were before generally uſed, and from the 
moſt approved tranſlations, with ſuch little 
alterations as the ſenſe or the ſmoothneſs of 
the verſe ſeemed to require; together with 
ſuch Hymns, as either were in common uſe, 
or which a ſtrain of piety and good ſenſe re- 
commended ; it is not much doubted that 
the execution will meet with ſome degree of 
public approbation ; tho' it will readily be 
owned it may admit of great improvement. 


Whatever judgment may be paſſed upon it, 
in other reſpects, it is hoped no one will queſ- 
tion that the intention was good; and as in 
order to a concurrence with it, by ſinging 


prailes 


„ nr ACE 


praiſes to God in a- rational, an acceptable 
and uſeful manner, the underſtanding and 
ſuitable affections of the heart muſt accom- 
pany the voice; a more careful attention to 
this part of worſhip is recommended, and 
particularly the practice of ſinging from the 
book, without the interruption of the lines be- 
ing publicly read; as hereby the ſenſe muſt 
be better apprehended, (a clear diſcernment of 
which is neceſſary to raiſe the proper devotional 
feelings) as well as the harmony improved , 
and for this the following collection will be 
found very convenient and well adapted. 


SELECT 
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AGE 60. Line 6. from the bottom, for 


what they, read what thy.—P. 62. |. 10. 
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SELECT 


PSALM S. 


PSALM I Common Meaſure. 


OW bleſt is he who ne'er conſents 
by ill advice to walk; 
Nor ſtands in ſinners ways, nor ſits 
where men profanely talk. 


2 But makes the perfect law of God 
his buſineſs and delight; 
Devoutly reads therein by day, 
and meditates by night. 


Like ſome fair tree, which fed by ſtreams, 
, with timely fruit doth bend; : 
He ſtill ſhall flouriſh, and ſucceſs 

on his beſt hopes attend. 


4 Ungodly men, and their attempts, 

no laſting root ſhall find; 
Untimely, blaſted and diſpers'd 
like chaff before the wind. 


5 Their guilt ſhall ſtrike the wicked dumb 
before their Judge's face: 


No formal hypocrite ſhall then 
among the faints have place. 


6 For 


2 PSALM I. 


6 For God approves the juſt man's ways, 
to happineſs they tend; 
But ſinners, and the paths they tread, 
ſhall both in ruin end. 


PSALM I. Long Meaſure. 


DLEST is the man whoſe virtuous ſteps 
D No wicked counſels lead aſide; 

Nor ſtands in ſinners ways; nor ſits 

Where God and goodneſs men deride. 


2 But on the laws divine his love 
Is plac'd, his ſoul's intire delight; 
On theſe his mind is fix d by day, 
On theſe his wakeful thoughts by night. 


3 He, like a tree, from living ſtreams 
Derives his ſap and kindly juice; 

His leaves are ever freſh and green, 
His branches timely fruits produce. 


4 No crofs events ſhall blaſt his hopes, 
Nor ſpoil the pleaſures of his. mind; 
"Whilſt the ungodly are diſpers d 

Like chaff, by ev'ry ſtormy wind. 


5 Tho' ſinners here may paſs for ſaints, 
And baſe hypocriſie for grace; 

Their guilt, when judg'd, ſhall find no plea, 
Nor they among the juſt a place. 


6 God will reward the juſt men's works, 
As he approves the ways they tread; 

But the ſmooth paths of ſinners down 
To death and to deſtruction lead. 

| PSALM 


PSALM IV. V. 3 


PS ALM IV. Common Meaſure. 


| hs T ſacred awe poſſeſs your ſouls, 
from wicked ways depart; 

Calmly, alone, your actions weigh, 
and commune with your heart. 


2 The place of other ſacrifice 
let righteouſneſs ſupply ; 

And let your hope, ſecurely fix'd, 
on God alone rely. 


3 Whilſt many, with impatient minds, 
for _— good inquire ; 

The light of thy pleas'd countenance 
is what we moſt deſire, 


4 Lord, thou haſt fill'd our hearts with joys 
ſubſtantial and divine; 

Superior far to theirs, whoſe ſtores ' 
abound with corn and wine. 


5 Down will we lie in peace, and ſleep. 
ſhall cloſe our wearied eyes: 

No fears diſturb us, whilſt we know 
in God our ſafety lies. 


PSALM V. Common Meaſure. 


12 hear us from 8 bleſs'd abode, 
our meditations weigh ; _ | 

Attend our cries, our King, our God, 
when we devoutly pray. 


3 To thee we raiſe our morning cries, 
to thee our pray'rs direct; 
B 2 And 
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4 PSALM VIII. 


And with our longing hearts and eyes 


thy kind returns expect. 


4 Lord, thy pure nature never can 
in wickedneſs delight: 

Fools, that preſumptuouſly tranſgreſs, 
are baniſh'd from thy ſight. 

5 But to thy houſe will we draw near, 
to taſte thy mercies there ; 

We will frequent thine holy court, 
and worſhip in thy fear. 


6 And let all thoſe who truſt in thee, 
and love thy facred name, 

Since they thy ſaving pow'r have ſeen, 
with ſhouts their joy proclaim. 


7 To righteous men, the righteous Lord 
his bleſſing will extend: 

And with his favour all his ſaints, 
as with a ſhield, defend. 

8 Therefore will we the righteous ways 
of providence proclaim ; ' 

And ling the praiſe of God moſt high, 
and celebrate his name. 


PSA LM VIII Common Meaſure. 
God, to whom all creatures bow, 
within this earthly frame 
Thro' all the world how great art thou! 
how glorious 1s thy name! 


2 When heav'n, thy beauteous work on high, 


employs my wond'ring ſight, _ 
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PS ALM IX. 5 


The moon, that nightly rules: the ſky, 
with ſtars of feebler light, 


3 What's man, fay I, that thus thou lov'ſt 

do keep him in thy mind! 

Or what his offspring, that thou prov'ſt 

_ to him ſo wond'rous kind! 

4 Him next in power thou didſt create 
to thy celeſtial train, 

Ordain'd with dignity and ſtate, . 
o'er all thy works to reign. 

5 O God, to whom all creatures bow, . 
within this earthly frame; g 

Thro' all the world how great art thou 
how glorious is thy name 


PSALM IX. Common Meaſure. 
'T O celebrate thy praiſe, O Lord, 


we will our hearts prepare; 
To all the liſt 'ning world thy works, 
thy wond'rous works declare, 
2 The thought of them ſhall to our ſouls. 


exalted pleaſure bring; 
Whilſt to thy name, O thou moſt high, 
triumphant praiſe we ſing. 


3 The Lord for ever lives; he has 
his righteous throne prepar'd, 
Impartial juſtice to diſpenſe, 
to puniſh or reward. 
4 God is a conſtant ſure defence. 
againſt oppreſſing __ J 
3 


6 PSALM XV. 


As troubles riſe, his needful aids 
in our behalf engage. 


5 All thoſe who have his goodneſs prov'd, 
will in his truth confide; 
Whoſe mercy ne' er forſook the man 

that on his help rely'd. 


6 Sing praiſes, therefore, to the Lord, 
from Sion, his abode; 

Proclaim his deeds, till all the world 
confeſs no other God. 


PSALM XV. Common Meaſure. 


: 19 D, who's the happy man that may 
to thy bleſt courts repair; 
Not, ſtranger like, to viſit them, 
but to inhabit there. 


2 Tis he, whoſe ev'ry thought and deed 
by rules of virtue moves; 

Whole gen'rous tongue diſdains to ſpeak 
the thing his heart diſproves. 


3 Who never did a ſlander forge, 
his neighbour's fame to wound ; 

Nor hearken to a falſe report, 
by malice whiſper'd round. 

4 Who vice, in all its pomp and pow'r, 
can treat with juſt neglect; 

And piety, tho' cloath'd in rags, 
religiouſly reſpect. 

5 Who, to his plighted vows and truſt, 

has ever firmly ſtood 


And 
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And tho' he promiſe to his loſs, 
he makes his promiſe good. 


6 Who hates exaction, and rejects. 
bribes to betray the juſt : 

This man ſhall ne'er be mov'd, but may 
in God ſecurely truſt. 


PSALM XV. Long Meaſure. 


WIS ſhall aſcend thy heav'nly place, 
Great God, and dwell before thy face? 
The man that minds religion now, 

And humbly walks with God below. 


2 Whoſe hands are pure, whoſe heart is clean, 
Whole lips ſtill ſpeak the thing they mean; 
No ſlanders dwell upon his tongue; 

He hates to do his neighbour wrong. 


3 Scarce will he truſt an ill report, 
Nor vent it to his neighbour's hurt; 
Sinners of ſtate he can deſpiſe, 

But faints are honour'd in his eyes. 


4 Firm to his word he ever ſtood, 

And always makes his promiſe good; 

Nor dares to change the thing he ſwears,, 
Whatever pain or loſs he bears. 


5 He never deals in bribing gold, 

And mourns that juſtice ſhould be fold, 
While others gripe and grind the poor,, 
Sweet Charity attends his door. 


6 He loves his enemies, and prays 
For thoſe that curſe him to his face; 
B 4 And 


8 PSALM XVI. 


And doth to all men ſtill the ſame 
That he would hope, or wiſh from them. 


PS ALM XVI. Common Meaſure. 
8 is our portion, all our good 


from his rich mercy flows; 


And his good providence ſecures 
The bleſſings he beſtows. 


2 We envy not the great man's ſtate, 
nor pine to ſee his ſtore; 

With what we have, we're pleaſed much, 
with what we hope for, more. 


3 We'll bleſs the Lord, ev'n when he makes 
troubles our exerciſe ; 

Thoſe fad and ſolitary thoughts 
inſtruct and make us wile. 


4 When God is preſent to our mind, 
our fears are overblown ; 


When he ſtands by us with his aid, 
no pow'r ſhall caſt us down. 


5 Our ſpirits, Lord, thou wilt not leaye 
where ſouls departed are ; 

Nor leave our bodies in the grave, 
to lie for ever there. 


6 The path of life they both ſhall find; 
and in thy preſence taſte 

Pleaſures to full perfection grown, 
and joys that ever laſt, 
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PSALM XVIL XX. 9 


PSALM XVII. Long Meaſure. 


ORD, we are thine : but thou wilt prove 
Our faith, our patience, and our love 
When men of ſpite againſt us join, 


They are the ſword, the hand is thine. 


2 Their hope and portion lies below, 
Tis all the happineſs they know, 

"Tis all they ſeek ; they take their ſhares, 
And leave their wealth among their heirs. 


3 What ſinners value, we reſign ; 
Lord, 'tis enough that we are thine : 
We ſhall behold thy bliſsful face, 


And ſtand, complete in righteouſneſs. 


4 This life's a dream, an empty ſhow ; | 
But the bright world to which we go, 
Hath joys ſubſtantial, and ſincere. 

When ſhall we wake, and find us there ? 


5 O glorious hour! O bleſt abode! 
We ſhall be near, and like our God! 
And fleſh and ſin no more controul 
The ſacred pleaſures of the ſoul. 


6 Our fleſh ſhall ſlumber in the ground, 
Till the laſt trumpet's joyful ſound; 
Then burſt the chain with ſweet ſurpriſe, | 


And in our Saviour's image riſe. 


PSALM XIX. Long Meaſure. 


HE ſpacious firmament on high, 
With all the blue ethereal ſky, | 
B 5 And 
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And ſpangled heavens, a ſhining frame, 
Their great original proclaim. 


2 Th' unwearied ſun, from day to day, 
Does his Creator's power diſplay, 

And publiſhes to every land | 
The work of an Almighty hand. 


3 Soon as the evening ſhades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale; 
And nightly to the liſtning earth 
Repeats the ſtory of her birth. 


4 Whilſt all the ſtars that round her burn, 


And-all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 
And ſpread the truth from pole to pole. 


5 What tho' in ſolemn ſilence, all 
Move round this dark terreſtrial ball; 
What tho”, nor real voice, nor ſound 
Amidſt the radiant orbs be found: 


6 In reaſon's ear they all rejoyce, 
And utter forth a glorious voice; 
For ever ſinging, as they ſhine, 

The hand that made us is divine. 


PSALM XIX. Long Meaſure. 


F? HE heav'ns, by God ftretch'd forth on 
his glorious majeſty expreſs; [high, 


The firmament and ſtarry ſky, 


God's handy work, his pow'r expreſs. 


2 The order and ſucceſſive courſe 
of ſtill returning night and day, 


This 
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This ſacred truth does more enforce, 
and the Almighty's fame diſplay. 


3 Is there a tongue or nation found, 
| tho” rude of life and flow of ſenſe, 
To which theſe works do not expound. 
their maker's vaſt omnipotence ? 


4 This in their lines is plainly read, 
which ſhine on nature's viſage bright; 


Here does the ſun illuſtrious ſpread 


Jebovab's praiſes with his light. 


5 But what his works can't fully reach, 
the law of God reveal'd ſupphes 

This will the ſoul convert and teach, 
and make the willing learner wiſe. 


6 The ſtatutes of the Lord are right, 
and fill the heart with joy and love; 
His judgment's pure, and with their light 
they fill th' attentive mind improve. 
7 The fear of God is moſt refin d. 
clean, and from hurtful mixtures free; 
His precepts will for ever bind, 
nor does he falſehood e' er decree. 


8 By them admoniſh'd, we avoid 
the ſnares that compaſs us around ; 
The mind, in keeping them employ'd, 
with great rewards 1s ſurely crown'd. 


9 Lord, all thy laws are pure and good 


but we our faults-and follies own; 


Who has his errors underſtood ? 


O cleanſe us from our fins unknown ! 
10 As 
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10 As we for paſt forgiveneſs crave, 
let grace from future guilt reſtrain; 

From heinous fins thy ſervants fave, 
and let them not dominion gain. 


11 Let pious thoughts poſſeſs our mind, 
and let our words with truth accord, 
They'll then with thee acceptance find, 
our God, our ſtrength, our Saviour Lord. 


PS ALM XIX. Common Meaſure. 


＋ HE heav'ns declare thy glory, Lord, 
which that alone can fill; 

The firmament and ſtars expreſs. 
their great creator's ſkill. 


2 The dawn of each returning day, 
freſh beams of knowledge brings ; 

And from the dark returns of night 
divine inſtruction ſprings. 

3 Their pow'rful language to no realm 
or region is confin'd, 


"Tis nature's voice, and underſtood 
by all of human kind. 


4 Their doctrine does its ſacred ſenſe 
thro' earth's extent diſplay ; 

Whoſe bright contents the circling ſun 
does round the world convey. 


5 God's law is perfect, and converts 
the ſoul in ſin that lies: 
God's teſtimony is moſt ſure, 
and makes the ſimple wiſe. 
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PSALM XX. 13 


6 The ſtatutes of the Lord are right, 
and do rejoice the heart; 

The Lord's command is pure, and doth 
light to the eyes impart. 


7 Unſpotted is the fear of God, 
and 1 endure for ever; 

The judgments of the Lord are true, 
and righteous altogether. 


8 Our truſty counſellers they are, 
and friendly warnings give ; 
Divine rewards attend on thoſe 


who by thy precepts live. 


But what frail man obſerves how oft 
he doth from virtue fall ? 

O cleanſe us from our ſacred faults, 
thou God, who know'ſt them all. 


10 The words which from our mouths pro- 
the thoughts ſent from our heart, [ceed, 
Accept, O Lord, for thou our Rrength 
and our Redeemer art. 


PSALM XX. Long Meaſure. 


133 may the God of power and grace 
Attend his people's humble cry! 
Jehovah hears when {/rael prays, 

And brings deliv'rance from on high. 


2 The name of Jacob's God defends 
Better than ſhields or brazen walls; 
He from his ſanCtuary ſends 
Succour and ſtrength when Sin calls, 
3 Well 


„„; NAT 
3 Well he remembers all our ſighs; 
His love exceeds our beſt deſerts; 


. His love accepts the ſacrifice 
Of humble groans and broken hearts. 


4 In his ſalvation is our hope, 

And, in the name of Hrael's God, 

Our troops ſhall lift their banners up, 
Our navies ſpread their flags abroad. 


5 Some truſt in horſes train'd for war, 
And ſome of chariots make their boaſts; 


Our ſureſt expectations are 
From thee, the Lord of heav'nly hoſts. 


6 Now fave us, Lord, from laviſh fear, 
Now let our hope be firm and ſtrong, 
Till thy falvation ſhall appear, 

And joy and triumph raiſe the ſong. 


PSALM XXII. Common Meaſure. 


HE praiſe we owe to thee, O Lord, 
ſhall in thy church be paid; 
Before thy ſaints thoſe vows perform'd, 
that in diſtreſs we made. 


2 The longing of the poor and meek 
thy goodneſs will ſupply ; 
Their hearts, that ſeek the Lord, ſhall be 


fill'd with immortal joy. 


3 Then ſhall the glad converted world 


to God their homage pay; 
And ſcatter'd nations of the earth 


one ſovereign Lord obey. 


4 'Tis 


PSALM. XXIII. 13 


Tis his ſupreme prerogative 
O' er ſubject kings to reign : 

Tis juſt that he ſhould rule the world, 
who does the world ſuſtain. 


5 The rich, who are with plenty fed, 
his bounty muſt confeſs; 

The ſons of want, by him reliev'd, 
their gen'rous Patron bleſs. 


6 With humble worſhip to his throne ' 
they all for aid reſort : 

That pow'r, which firſt their beings gave, 
can only them ſupport. 


7 A choſen ſeed ſhall to their race 
his righteouſneſs declare, 
All own this work of God's, and tell 


how great his mercies are. 


PSALM XXIII. Long Meaſure. 


OD is my ſhepherd, who will ſee 
That all my wants be well ſupply'd; 


I ſhall not be expos'd to wrongs, 
Nor left to ſtray without a guide. 


2 The paſtures are both freſh and green, 
Where I have eaſe and ſweet repaſt; 
The ſtreams are cool and quiet, where 
I quench my thirſt, and pleaſe my taſte. 


3 His comforts, which revive my ſoul, 
Life's tedious journey pleaſant make ; 
And in the peaceful ways of grace 
He leads me, for his goodneſs ſake. 


4 Tho' 


16 PS ALM XXIII. 


4 Tho' I ſhould walk where black deſpair 
And ſorrow caſt a diſmal ſhade; 
Thy power and thy tender care 
Would chace my fears, and make me glad. 


5 Surely the goodneſs of the Lord 

Shall ſtill ſurround me all my days; 
I will frequent thy houſe, and there 
Diſplay thy love, and ſing thy-praiſe. 


PS ALM XXIII. Common Meaſure. 


HE Lord's my ſhepherd, I'll not want, 
he makes me down to lie 
In paſtures green: he leadeth me 
the quiet waters by. 


2 My ſoul he doth reſtore again, 
and me to walk doth make 

Within the paths of righteouſneſs, 
ev'n for his own name's ſake. 


3 Yea, tho' I walk in death's dark vale, 
yet will I fear no ill: 

For thou art with me, and thy. rod 
and ſtaff me comfort ſtill. 


4 Goodneſs and mercy all my _ 
ſhall ſurely follow me : 

And in God's houſe for evermore 
my dwelling place ſhall be. 


PSAL M XXIII. Oxford Tune. 


= Lord my paſture ſhall prepare, 


And feed me with a ſhepherd's care: 
His 
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is preſence ſhall my wants ſupply, 

And guard me with a watchful eye; 

My noon day walks he ſhall attend, 

And all my midnight hours defend. 


2 When in the ſultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirſty mountain pant; 

2 To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary wand'ring ſteps he leads; 
Where peaceful rivers, ſoft and flow, 
Amid the verdant landſkip flow. 


3 Tho' in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overſpread, 

My ſteadfaſt heart ſhall fear no ill, 
For thou, O Lord, art with me ſtill; 
Thy friendly hand ſhall give me aid, 
And guide me thro” the dreadful ſhade. 


4 Tho' in a bare and rugged way, 

© Thro' devious lonely wilds I ſtray, | 
Thy bounty ſhall my pains beguile; |,- 
The barren wilderneſs ſhall ſmile, 
With ſudden greens and herbage crown'd, 
And ſtreams ſhall murmur all around. 


PSALM XXIV. Common Meafue. 


T ſpacious earth is all the Lord's, 
bi the Lord's her fulneſs is; 
The world, and they that dwell therein, 
by ſov'reign right are his. 


2 But, for himſelf, the Lord of all 
a Choſen ſeat delign'd ; 


O whe 
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O who ſhall to that ſacred hill 
deſir d admittance find? 


The man whoſe hands and heart are pure, 
whoſe thoughts from pride are free; 
Who honeſt poverty prefers 
to gainful perjury. 
4 This, this is he, on whom the Lord 
ſhall ſhow'r his bleſſings down, 
Whom God, his Saviour, ſhall vouchſafe 
with righteouſneſs to crown. 


5 Such is the race of ſaints, by whom 
thy ſacred courts are trod; 

Such are all thoſe who truly ſeek. 

the face of Jacob's God. 


| PSAL M XXV. Short Metre. 


E lift our fouls to thee, 

our God and guide moſt juſt ; 
O ſuffer us to take no ſhame, 

for in thee do we truſt. 


2 Thy mercies and thy love, 
O Lord, recall to mind: 
And graciouſly continue ſtill, 
as thou wert ever, kind. 


3 Let them be all aſham'd 
who wilfully tranſgreſs; 
Shew me thy ways, Lord, teach thou me 
thy paths of righteouſneſs. 


4 God, who is good and juſt, 
will erring ſouls inſtruct; 


Their 


* 
* 
? 


N 
4 
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Their wand'ring ſteps in the ſafe paths 
of virtue will conduct. 


5 Thoſe he in judgment guides 
who his direction ſeek ; 

And, in his ſacred paths, will lead 
the humble and the meek. 


6 Through all the ways of God, 
both truth and mercy ſhine, 
To ſuch as, with religious hearts, 

to his bleſt will incline. 


PSAL M XXVI Common Meaſure. 
2 inmoſt thoughts we offer, Lord, 


to thine impartial eye; 
O try our hearts, leſt any ſin 
ſhould there concealed lie. 


2 The contemplation of thy love 
gives us the beſt delight; 

This both engages and excites 
our care to walk aright: 


3 Our thoughts and acts we will preſervo 
free from impurity 

And then th' oblations we preſent 
ſhall acceptable be. 


4 Then we aloud, with chearful voice, 
thy goodneſs will proclaim ; 

And tell of all thy wond'rous works, 
to magnify thy name. 


PSALM 
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PSALM XXVII. Common Meaſure. 


12 D is our ſaving health and light; 
why ſhould we be diſmay'd ? 
Since of * lives he is the ſtrength, 
of whom are we afraid? 


2 Againſt us ſnould an hoſt encamp, 
we fearleſs would abide: 


Should raging war againſt us riſe, 
we would in thee confide. 


3 One thing we have deſir'd of God, 
which we will ſeek for ſtill; 

That we may have a bleſt abode 
upon thy ſacred hill: 


4 Our fainting ſouls would ſoon have ſunk, 
with forrow compaſs' d round, 

But that we firmly hop'd our lives 

would with thy love be crown'd. 


5 Wait on the Lord with patient faith : 
he will inſpire thy breaſt, 

With inward ſtrength ; do thou thy part, 
and leave to him the reſt. 


PSALM XXXII Common Meaſure. 


R a pris ye righteous, in the Lord, 
and praiſe him with delight; 

For chankfulneſ becomes the lips 

of thoſe who are upright. 


2 For faithful is the word of God, 
his works with truth abound ; 


PSALM XXXII. 21 


He juſtice loves, and all the earth 
is with his goodneſs crown'd. 


3 By his almighty word at firſt, 
the heav'nly arch was rear'd ; 
And all the beauteous hoſts of light 

at his command appear'd. 


3 4 Let all the tribes of human race 

| the Lord their Maker fear, 

Let all that dwell on earth's wide face 
this awful Lord revere. 


+ For he but ſpake, and it was done; 
be gave the great command, 
This ** world began to be, 
aand doth unſhaken ſtand. 

6 He ſcorns the angry nations rage, 
and breaks their vain deſigns, 
His counſel ſtands thro' ev'ry age, 
and in full glory ſhines. 


AK: 


7 Bleſt nation which can in the Lord, 
% as in their God, rejoyce! 
To whom he makes his glories known, 
2} who hear his heav'nly voice. 
8 He all the nations of the earth 
from heav'n his throne ſurvey'd; 
Ne ſaw their works, and view'd their thoughts, 
ä by him their hearts were made. 
9 No king is ſafe by mighty hoſts, 
| Their ſtrength the ſtrong deceives; 
No 
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No manag'd horſe by force or ſpeed 
his warlike rider faves. 


10 *'Tis God, who thoſe that truſt in him 
beholds with gracious eyes; 

He frees their ſoul from death, their want 
in time of dearth ſupplies. 


11 Our ſouls on God with patience wait, 
our help and ſhield is he; 

Then, Lord, let ſtill our hearts rejoyce, 
becauſe we truſt in thee. 


12 The riches of thy mercy, Lord, 
do thou to us extend ; 

Since we, for all we want or wiſh, 
on thee alone depend. 


PSALM XXXIII. 7 

As the 113th Pſalm. 3 

* E holy ſouls, in God rejoyce, 4 
Your Maker's praiſe becomes your voice 
Great is your theme, your ſongs be new; 

: 


d 
[ 
| 
| 
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Sing of his name, his word, his ways, 
His works of nature and of grace, 
How wiſe and holy, juſt and true! 


2 Juſtice and truth he ever loves, 

And the whole earth his goodneſs proves, 
His word the heav'nly arches ſpread ; 
How wide they ſhine from north to ſouth ! 
And by the ſpirit of his mouth 
Were all the ſtarry armies made, 1 

2g re || I 
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22 He gathers the wide flowing ſeas, 
hoſe watry treaſures know their place, 
In the vaſt ſtorehouſe of the deep. 
He ſpoke, and gave all nature birth; 
And fires, and ſeas, and heav'n and earth, 
His everlaſting orders keep. 


Let mortals tremble and adore 

A God of ſuch reſiſtleſs pow'r, 
Nor dare indulge their feeble rage; 
Lain are your thoughts, and weak your hands; 
But his eternal counſel ſtands, 
And rules the world from age to age. 


PSALM XXXIV. Common Meaſure. 


4 O' all the changing ſcenes of life, 
. in trouble and in joy, 
he praiſes of my God ſhall ſtill 

* heart and tongue employ. 
2 The hoſts of God encamp around 
the dwellings of the juſt 
Deliv'rance he affords to all 

who in his ſuccour truſt. 


3 O make but trial of his love; 
experience will decide 

= How bleſs'd they are, and only they, 
i 1 who in his truth confide. 


4 Fear him, ye ſaints, and you will then 
have nothing elſe to fear; 
Make you his ſervice your delight, 

N { your wants ſhall be his care. 


R i 
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5 While 
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5 While hungry lions lack their prey, 
the Lord will food provide, 

For ſuch as put their truſt in him, 
and fee their wants ſupply'd. 


TART 1 


6 Approach ye piouſly diſpos'd, 
and my inſtruction hear; 
I'll teach you the true diſcipline 


of his religious fear. 


Let him, who length of life deſires, 
and proſp'rous days would fee, 

From ſland'rous language keep his tongue, 
his lips from falſehood free. 


8 The crooked paths of vice decline, 
and virtue's ways purſue ; 
Eſtabliſh peace where 'tis begun, =_ 
and where 'tis loſt, renew. 4 
9 The Lord, from heav'n, beholds the juſt, 
with favourable eyes; 
And when diſtreſs d, his gracious ear 
is open to their cries: 


10 But turns his wrathful look on thoſe 
whom mercy can't reclaim; 9 

To cut them off, and from the earth | 
blot out their hated name. 


11 The wicked, from their wicked arts, 
their ruin ſhall derive; | 
Whilſt righteous men, whom they deteſt, 

ſhall them and theirs furvive. 


— — 
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12 For God preſerves the ſouls of thoſe 
who on his truth depend; | 
To them and their poſterity, 

his bleſſings ſhall deſcend. 


IPS ALM XXXVI Common Meafare. 


HY mercy, Lord, is jn the heaven, 
1 thy truth doth reach the clouds: 
Thuy juſtice is like mountains great; 
thy judgments deep as floods. 
2 Lord, thou preſerveſt man and beaſt : 
ho precious is thy grace! 
Therefore, in ſhadow of thy wings 
men's ſons their truſt ſhall place. 


3 They with the riches of thy houſe 
Z ſhall be well fatisfy'd 

From rivers of thy pleaſures thou 
wilt drink for them provide. 


A Becauſe of life th' eternal ſpring 
remains alone with thee : 

And in that pureſt light of thine, 
we clearly light ſhall ſee. 


5 Thy loving kindneſs unto them 
Continue, that thee know; | 
And ſtill on men upright in heart 
thy righteouſneſs beſtow, 


WPSALM XXXVI. Long Meafire. 


1 © Lord, thy mercy, our ſure hope, 
| Above the heav'nly orb aſcends; 
\ 0 


Th y 
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Thy ſacred truth's unmeaſur'd ſcope 
Beyond the ſpreading ſky extends. 


2 Thy juſtice like the hills remains; 
Unfathom'd depths thy judgments are; 
Thy providence the world ſuſtains; 
The whole creation is thy care. 


3 Since of thy goodneſs all partake, 
With what aſſurance ſhould the juſt 
Thy ſheltring wings their refuge make; 1 


And ſaints to thy protection truſt ? 41 
4 Such gueſts ſhall to thy courts be led, 1 
To banquet on thy love's repaſt, F 
And drink, as from a fountain's head, * 
Of joys that ſhall for ever laſt. * 


5 With thee the ſprings of life remain; 
Thy preſence is eternal day; 

O let thy ſaints thy favour gain; 

To upright hearts thy truth diſplay. 


PSALM XXXVI. 3 

ET none be troubled, to behold 
the wicked's 1333 ſtate; 

Nor by their good ſucceſs grow bold 4 


their crimes to imitate. 


2. Soon 1s the graſs cut down and dies, 
and beauteous flow'rs decay ! 

More ſwift the ſinner's glory flies, 

and ſooner fades than they. 


3 He's wiſe, that's doing good, and on N 
God's goodneſs doth rely; 4 
Thus 
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hus thy enjoyments he'll ſecure, 
thy juſt deſires ſupply. 


4 Leave thy concerns to him, in firm 
dependence on him live, 
He'll either grant what thou would'ſt have, 
or what is better give. 
5 The Lord, who guides a good man's ſteps, 
delighteth in his way; 

He is not ruin'd by his falls, 
XZ God's pow'r ſhall be his ſtay. 
God, who is good and juſt, will thoſe, 
who him reſemble, own; 
They ſhall continue when the race 
of bad men is o'erthrown. 


I PART | 
Mark thou the perfect man, and him 
who's upright in his ways; 

ercy attends his happy life, 

and peace concludes his days. 


8 But God's juſt wrath purſues all thoſe 
Who wilfully offend; 

ickedneſs is the way they choſe, 
deſtruction is their end. 


„ But the ſalvation of the juſt 
is from the Lord above, 


He, in the time of their diſtreſs, 
their ſure ſupport will prove. 
10 The righteous God to righteous men 
will timely ſuccour ſend , 
. He'll 
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He'll from the wicked ſet them free, 
ſince they on him depend. 


PSATL N . Common Meaſure. 
| gs D, let us know our term of days, 


how ſoon our lives will end; 
The num'rous train of ills diſcloſe, 
which this frail ſtate attend. 


2 Our lives, thou know'ſt, is but a ſpan , 
a cypher ſums our years; 

And ev'ry man in beſt eſtate 
but vanity appears. 


3 Man like a ſhadow vainly walks, 
with fruitleſs cares oppreſs d; 
He heaps up wealth, but cannot tel] 


by whom 'twill be poſſeſs'd. 

4 Why then ſhould we on worthleſs toys 

with anxious cares attend? 

On thee alone, our ſtedfaſt hope, 

ſhall ever, Lord, depend. 

5 O ſpare us yet a little time, | 
our waſted ſtrength reſtore, * 

Before we go from hence by death, 1 
and ſhall be ſeen no more. 


PSALM XLI Long Meaſure. 
LEST is the man whoſe tender ſenſe 
Is touched with another's grief; 
Who when he hears the poor man's cry, 
Affords him pity and relief. 
| 2 God 


„„ AILCHL 
God will his charity repay; 
time of need will be his friend; 


When troubles to his lot ſhall fall, 
ZHe'll make them have an happy end. 


4 Threaten'd by danger or diſeaſe, 
His life he'll reſcue from the grave; 
Proſper his ſtate on earth, and from 


His foes and all their malice ſave. 
He'll ſtrengthen him upon his bed 
f languiſhing infirmity, 

rant him his comforts whilſt he's ſick, 
r make him happy if he die. 
5 Bleſt be that majeſty above, 

W hom all true worſhipers adore ; 
Let ev'ry age conſent, and ſay, 

Amen, till time ſhall be no more. 
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F S ALM XLVI. Common Meaſure 


OD is our hope, our ſtrength, our aid, 
AF when troublous times are near: 
Tho' mightieſt dangers ſhould invade, 

= we will not yield to fear. 


2 Tho' ſeas ſhould rage, th'uprooted hills 
were midſt the ocean caſt, 

All nations fill'd with wild uproar, 

and the fix d earth diſplac'd. 


God, our kind guardian, with us dwells, 
unmov'd we ſhall remain; 

He'll ſtil] afford us timely aid, 

and foes aſſault in vain. 


C 3 


4 Come 


rea t. 
4 Come ſee the wonders he hath wrought; 
he gives the awful word, 
Wars rage, the waſted nations own 
the terrors of his ſword. | 
5 He then commands, and ſtrait the voice 
of ruinous wars doth ceaſe; = 


He breaks the ſword, the ſpear, the bow, 
and crowns the world with peace. 


6 The Lord, whom heav'nly hoſts obey, 
with us doth ſtill abide : v1 

Our ſtrong defence is Jacob's God, 1 
in whom we ſafe confide. YH 


PSALM L. Common Meaſure. 4 
f i HE Lord, the judge, before his throne * 
bids the whole earth draw nigh : 


The nations near the riſing ſun, 
and near the weſtern ſky. 


2 No more ſhall bold blaſphemers ſay, 4 
« judgment will ne'er begin; . 

No more abuſe his long delay, 5, 
to impudence and ſin. 


2 Thron'd on a cloud r Lord ſhall come, 
bright flames prepare his way; 

Thunder and darkneſs, fire and ſtorm, 
lead on the dreadful day. 


4 Heav'n from above his call ſhall hear, 
attending angels come; 
And earth and hell ſhall know, and fear, 


his juſtice and their doom. 
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. z But come, ye friends of righteouſneſs, 
(proclaims our bleſſed Lord) 

And riſe with triumph to poſſeſs 

the kingdom love prepar'd. | 


Z 6 Your faith and works brought forth to light, 
1 ſhall make the world confeſs, 

My ſentence of reward is right, 
and heav'n adore my grace. 


"PART 


Thus faith the Lord, The ſpacious fields, 
“ and flocks and herds are mine: 

« O'er all the cattle of the hills 
I claim a right divine. 


8 aſk no ſheep for ſacrifice, 
nor bullocks burnt with fire; 
To hope, and love, to pray and praiſe, 
is all that I require. 


9 Call upon me when trouble's near, 
> © my hand ſhall fer thee free; 

3 © Then ſhall thy thankful lips declare 
* *© the honour due to me. 


10“ The man who offers humble praiſe, 
« heglorifies me beſt; | 


« And thoſe who tread my holy ways 
* ſhall my ſalvation taſte.” 


PART III. Long Meaſure. 


11 The Lord, the judge, his churches warns, 
Let hypocrites attend and fear, 
C4 Who 
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Who place their hopes in rites and forms, 
But make not faith nor love their care. 


12 They watch to do their neighbours wrong, 
Vet dare to ſeek their maker's face; N 
They take his cov'nant on their tongue, fl 
But break his laws, abuſe his grace. 


13 And while his judgments long delay, 
They grow ſecure, and fin the more; 
They think he ſleeps as well as they, 
And put far off the dreadful hour. 


14 O dreadful hour ! when God draws near, 
And ſets their crimes before their eyes; 

His wrath their guilty ſouls ſhall fear, 

And no deliv'rer dare to rife. 


PSALM LI Long Meaſure. 


Thou that hear'ſt when ſinners cry, 
Tho' all my crimes before thee lie, 
Behold them not with angry look, 

But blot their mem'ry from thy book. 


2 Create my nature pure within, 
And form my ſoul averſe to fin : 

Let thy good ſpirit ne'er depart, 

Nor hide thy preſence from my heart. 


2 I cannot live without thy light, 1 
Caſt out and baniſh'd from thy ſight; 3 
Thine holy joys, my God, reſtore, «1 
Uphold me that I fall no more: 1 
4 A broken heart, my God, my king, 
Is all the ſacrifice I bring: 


The 


PSALM LVn. 5 


Frhe God of grace will ne'er deſpiſe 

A broken heart for ſacrifice. 

5 My foul lies humbled in the duſt, 
And owns thy dreadful ſentence juſt 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye, 
4 And fave the ſoul condemn'd to die. 

6 Then ſhall thy love inſpire my tongue 
Falvation ſhall be all my ſong; _._ 
And all my pow'rs ſhall join to bleſs 
Þ The Lord, my ſtrength and righteouſnels. 


# PSALM LVII. Long Meaſure. 
4 3 UR God, in whom are all the ſprings 
1 Of boundleſs love and grace unknown, 
2 Hide us beneath thy ſpreading wings, 

» ill the dark cloud is overblown. 

q Up to the heav'n we ſend our cry; 

The Lord will our defires perform 

He ſends his angel from the ſky, 

And ſaves us from the threat' ning ſtorm. 

& Our hearts are fix d; our ſongs ſhall raiſe 


Immortal honours to thy name; 
Awake our tongues, to ſound his praiſe, 


Dur tongues, the glory of our frame. 
4 High o'er the earth his mercy reigns, 


And reaches to the utmoſt ſky ; 
be His truth to endleſs years remains, 
When lower worlds diſſolve and die. 


Be thou exalted, O my God, 
Above the heav'ns, where angels dwell; 
C 5 Thy 
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Thy pow'r on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 


PSALM LXII Short Meaſure. 
UR ſouls do wait on God, 


our rock and our defence, 
We ſhall not greatly then be mov'd, 
for ſafety comes from thence. 


2 Ye people truſt in him, 
what time ye are afraid ; 
He'll be your refuge in diſtreſs, 
when ye implore his aid. 


3 Wealth makes not happy men, 
and truſt in it is vain ; 
Then ſeek not by oppreſſive arts, 

or fraud, t' increaſe your gain. 


4 If riches ſhould abound, 
by heav'ns bleſſing ſent : 

Take heed they do not gain your hearts, 
or make you inſolent. 


5 That all may know from whence 
their help they ſhould derive, 4 
Thou, Lord, haſt oft declar'd that pow'r 3 
is thy prerogative. 1 
6 And that inceſſant ſtreams ab 
of mercy flow from thee ; 2 


So that according to men's works 
their due reward ſhall be, 


_—— 
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PS ALM LIXII. Common Meaſure. 


M* Y ſoul, wait thou with patience, 
pon thy God alone. 


On him > ener. all my hope 
and expectation. 


2 He only my ſalvation is, 
and my ſtrong rock is he; 

He only is my ſure defence; 
I ſhall not moved be. 


3 In God, my glory placed is, 
and my falvation ſure: 
In God the rock is of my ſtrength 

my refuge moſt ſecure. 


4 Ye people place your confidence 
in him continually 

Before him pour ye out your hearts ; 
God is our refuge high. 


PSALM LXIMI. Short Meaſure. 


OT thy houſe, O Lord, 
I long to find a place, 

Thy pow'r —— glory to behold, 
and feel thy quick ' ning grace. 


2 For life without thy love 
no reliſh can afford: 


No joy can be compar d with this, 
to ſerve and pleaſe the Lord. 


z In wakeful hours at night, 
; I call my God to mind; 
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[ think how wiſe thy counſels are, 
and all thy dealings kind. 


4 Since thou haſt been my help, 
to thee my ſpirit fhes, 

And on thy watchful providence 
my chearful hope relies. 


5 The ſhadow of thy wings 
my foul in ſafety keeps: 

I follow where my father leads, 
and he ſupports my ſteps. 


PSALM LXIII. Common Meaſure. 


8 IN CE better is thy love than life, 

our lips thee praiſe ſhall give; 

We, in thy name, will lift our hands, 
and bleſs thee while we hve. 


2 When we do thee upon our beds 
remember with delight, 

And when on thee we meditate 
in watches of the night : 


2 In ſhadow of thy wings we'll joy, 
for thou our help haſt been: 

Our ſouls cleave faſt to thee; and us 
thy right hand doth ſuſtain. 


PSALM LXV. Common Meaſure 


FE RAISE waits for thee in Son, Lord, 
to thee vows paid ſhall be: 
O thou that hearer art of pray'r, 
all fleſh ſhall come to thee. 
| 2 Lord 
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Lord our iniquities prevail; 

but pard' ning grace is thine: 
And thou wilt grant us pow'r and ſkill, 

to conquer ev'ry ſin. 

= Bleſt is the man whom thou doſt chuſe, 
X and mak'ſt approach to thee : 

That he within thy courts, O Lord, 
may ſtill a dweller be. 

By wonders wrought in our defence, 
thou doſt thy power diſplay, 

PD God, who art the confidence 

of the whole earth and ſea. 

2X 'Tis by thy ſtrength the mountains ſtand, 
G dd of eternal power! 

The ſea grows calm at thy command, 
and tempeſts ceaſe to roar. 

6 Thy morning light, and ev'ning ſhade, 
ſucceſſive comforts bring : 

| ny plenteous fruits make harveſt glad, 
thy flow'rs adorn the ſpring. 


The clouds, like rivers rais'd on high, 
pour out, at thy command, 

Their watry bleſſings from the ſky, 

co chear the thirſty land. 

s So thou the year moſt liberally 

3X doſt with thy goodneſs crown; 
And all thy paths abundantly 

on us drop plenty down. 


9 With flocks the paſtures cloathed are, 
the vales with corn are clad ; 
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And now they ſhout and ſing to thee, * 
for thou haſt made them glad. | 


PSALM LXVI Common Meaſure. | 


A LL lands to God in joyful ſounds 

aloft your voices raiſe : 

Sing forth the honour of his name, 
and glorious make his praiſe. 


2 Say unto him, how dreadful, Lord, 
in all thy works art thou ? 

Through thy great pow'r thy foes to thee 
ſhall be conſtrain'd to bow. | 


3 Through all the earth, the nations roun 
hall thee their God confeſs: 
And with glad hymns, their holy dread 

of thy great name expreſs. 

4 Come, and the works which God hath I 
with admiration view : [wrought i 

His dealings towr'ds the ſons of men 
his awful glory ſhew. | 

5 He, by his pow'r, for ever rules; 
his eyes the world ſurvey ; 

Let not preſumptuous men rebel 
againſt his ſov'reign ſway. 

6 O all ye nations bleſs our God, 
and loudly ſpeak his praiſe; 

Our ſouls in life who ſafe upholds, 
our feet from ſliding ſtays. 


7 Now let the Lord's moſt glorious name 
for ever praiſed be, A 
Som Who 


— — 
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Who turned not my pray'r from him, 
nor yet his grace from me. 


PSALM LXVII. Common Meaſure. 


ORD, unto us be merciful, 
do thou us alſo bleſs; 

And graciouſly cauſe ſhine on us 

the brightneſs of thy face. 


2 That ſo thy ways upon the earth 
to all men may, be known ; 
Alſo among the nations all 


thy ſaving health be ſhown. 


d 3 O let the people praiſe thee, Lord, 
let people all thee praiſe: 
O let the nations all be glad, 
and ſing for joy always. 
. = 4 For rightly thou ſhalt people judge, 
and nations rule on earth; 


Let people praiſe thee, Lord, let all 
the world praiſe thee with mirth. 


5 Then ſhall the earth yield her increaſe, 
God, our God bleſs us ſhall. 

God ſhall us bleſs, and of the earth 
the ends ſhall fear him all. 


PSAL M LXVII Short Meaſure. 


8 EW mercy to us, Lord, 
bleſs us with gifts divine; 


O let the glories of thy face, 
on us thy ſervants ſhine, 


2 May 
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2 May thy good ways be known, 
thy fear on earth abound; 

And the ſalvation over all 
the heathen world reſound. 


3 The nations now may ſing 
their joys, ſince God does reign; 

He rules with wiſdom, this rem judge 
will righteouſneſs maintain. 


4 Let all in pſalms of praiſe 
their grateful thoughts expreſs; 
Let all the people round the world 
thy glorious name confeſs. 


5 Then ſhall th' enriched earth 
with plenty overflow; 

And God, with all his other gifts, 
his blefſing will beſtow. 


6 His bleſſings ſhow'r'd on us 
our happy days ſhall crown : 

His power and goodnels all the world 
with humble fear ſhall own. 


PS ALM LXXI. Common Meaſure. 


I N thee we put our ſtedfaſt truſt, 
defend us, Lord, from ſhame; 

Incline thine ear, and ſave our ſouls, 
for righteous is thy name. 7 

2 Thy conſtant care did ſafely, guard 


our er infant days, 
Till now, even from our mother's womb; 


we'll ſiwg thy conſtant praiſe, 
EY 8 3 Each 


PS ALM LXXII. 41 


7 
4 Each day we gladly ſhall employ, 
to ſhew thy righteouſneſs : 

All day thy ſaving joys diſplay, 

for they are numberleſs. 


Aſſiſted by thy ſtrength, O God, 

; | we will go ſalely on: 

hy righteouſneſs we'll ſpread abroad, 
1 * righteouſneſs alone. 

5 For from our tender infancy, 

O God thou haſt us taught: 


nd we ſhall tell continually 
what wonders thou haſt wrought. 


d When hoary age comes creeping on, 
and nature's pow'rs decline, 

FO do not then thy ſervants leave, 
but own us ſtill for thine. 


XZ PSALM LXXIL Long Meaſure 
REA T God, whoſe univerſal ſway 
The known and unknown worlds obey, 


ow give the kingdom to thy Son; 
Extend his pow'r, exalt his throne. 


Thy ſcepter well becomes his hands, 
All heav'n ſubmits to his commands; 


an 
1M 
| 


| 


23His juſtice ſhall avenge the poor, 
1 And pride and rage prevail no more. 


2 As rain on meadows newly mown, 
So ſhall he ſend his influence down: 
; 22 grace on fainting ſouls diſtills, 


Like heav'nly dew on thirſty hills. 
4 The 
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4 The heathen lands that lie beneath 
The ſhades of ts, death, 


Revive at his firſt dawning light, 
And deſarts bloſſom at the fight. 


5 The faints ſhall flouriſh in his days, 
Dreſt in the robes of joy and praiſe; 
Peace, like a river, from his throne 
Shall flow to nations yet unknown. 


6 Bleſſings abound where'er he reigns, 
The pris'ner leaps to loſe his chains, 
The weary find eternal reſt, 

And all the ſons of want are bleſt. 


Let ev'ry creature riſe and bring 
Peculiar honours to our king : 
Angels deſcend with ſongs again, 
And earth repeat the long Amen. 


PSALM LXXIII Common Meaſure. 
O Lord, thou art our ſtrong ſupport, 


our help for ever near; 
Thine arm of mercy held us up, 
when ſinking in deſpair. 


2 Thou with thy counſel while we live 
wilt us conduct and guide; 

And to thy glory afterwards 
receive us to abide. 


3 Whom have we in the heavens high, 
but thee O Lord alone? 
And in the earth, whom we deſire 
beſides thee, there is none. 


4 Our 
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4 Our fleſh and heart doth faint and fail, 
but God doth fail us never: 

For of our hearts God is the ſtrength, 
and portion ſure for ever. 


5 Behold the ſinners that remove 
far from thy preſence, die : 

Thoſe that preſumptuous ſlight thy love, 
thy juſtice ſhall deſtroy. | 


6 But ſurely it is good for us, 
that we draw near to God: 


In God we truſt, that all thy works 
we may declare abroad. 


PSALM LXXXIV. Common Meaſure. 


- 


O God of hoſts, the mighty Lord, 
how lovely is the place, 

Where thou enthron'd, in glory, ſhew'ſt 

the brightneſs of thy face! 


2 Thrice happy they, whoſe choice has thee 
their ſure protection made; 

Who long to tread the ſacred ways 

| which to thy dwelling lead. 


3 They ſhall proceed from ſtrength to 
and ſtill approach more near; [ſtrength, 
Till all on Sion's holy mount, 
before their God appear. 


4 For God, who is our ſun and ſhield, 
will grace and glory give; 
And no good thing will he with-hold 
from them who juſtly live. 
5 Thou 
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5 O God, whom heav'nly hoſts obey, 
how highly bleſt is he, 

Whoſe hope and truſt, ſecurely plac'd, 
are ſtill repos'd on thee! 


PSALM LXXXIV. Long Meaſure. 


B 


LEST are the ſaints who ſit on high, 
Around thy throne of majeſty ; 
Thy brighteſt glories ſhine above, 

And all their work is praiſe and love. 


2 Bleſt are the fouls that find a place 
Within the temple of thy grace; 
There they behold thy gentler rays, 
And ſeek thy face, and learn thy praiſe. 


3 Chearful they walk with growing ſtrength, 
Till all ſhall meet in heav'n at length, 
Till all before thy face appear, 

And joyn in nobler worſhip there. 


4 God 1s our ſun, he makes our day ; 
God is our ſhield, he . our way 
From all th' aſſaults of hell and ſin, 


From foes without and foes within. 


5 All needful grace will God beſtow, 
And crown that grace with glory too; 
He gives us all things, and with-holds 
No real good from upright ſouls. 


6 O God, our king, whoſe fov'reign ſway 

The glorious hoſts of heav'n obey, 

And devils at thy preſence flee, 

Bleſt is the man who truſts in thee ! 
PSALM 


PS ALM LXXXIV 45 


PSALM LXXXIV. As the 148 Pſalm. 


O Happy fonls that pray 
Where God appoints to hear! 


O happy cn that pay 
Their conſtant ſervice there! 
They praiſe thee ſtill. 
Bleſſed are they, 
Who love the way 
To Sion's hill. 


2 They go from ſtrength to ſtrength, 
Thro' this dark vale of tears, 
Till each of them at length 


Perfect in heaven appears; 


O glorious ſeat! 
Where God our king 


Shall thither bring 
Our willing feet. 


f 3 To ſpend one ſacred day 


Where God and ſaints abide, 


Affords diviner joy 
Than thouſand days beſide : 


Where God reſorts 
I love it more 


To keep the door 
Than ſhine in courts. 


4 God is our ſun and ſhield, 
Our light and our defence; 
With gifts his hands are fill'd, 
We draw our bleſſings thence ; 


He 
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He will beſtow 
On his own race 
Peculiar grace, 
And glory too. 


5 The Lord his people loves; 
His hand no good with-holds 
From thoſe his heart approves, 
From pure and pious ſouls : 

Thrice happy he, 
O God of -- by 
Whoſe ſpirit truſts 
Alone in thee ! 


PSALM LXXXVI. Common Meaſure. 


. ORD there is none among the Gods 
that may with thee compare; 
And, like the backs which thou haſt done 


not any work 1s there. 


2 All nations whom thou mad'ſt ſhall come 
and worſhip rev'rently, 

Before thy face; and they, O Lord, 

thy name ſhall glorify. 


Becauſe thou art exceeding great, 
and works by thee are done, 

Which are to be admir'd; and thou 
art God thyſelf alone. 


4 Teach me thy way, and in thy truth, 
O Lord, then walk will I, 
Unite my heart, that I thy name 


may fear continually. 
4 O Lord 


Ve. 


ord 
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5 O Lord, my God, with all my heart, 


to thee I will give praiſe, 


And I the glory will aſcribe 


unto thy name always. 


PSALM LXXXIX. Common Meaſure. 


H' eternal mercies of the Lord 
our ſong ſhall ſtill expreſs ; 
Our mouths ſhall conſtantly record 
his truth and faithfulneb. 


2 We know thy mercy, ſtill unchang'd, 
from age to age ſhall laſt; 

Thy truth, which heav'n itſelf ſuſtains, 
like heav'n ſtands ever faſt. 


3 Both heav'n and earth thy wond'rous love 
and faithfulneſs ſhall ſhow ; 

'Tis by thine angels ſung above, 
and by thy ſaints below. 


4 For who in heaven with the Lord 
may once himſelf compare ? 

Who is like God among the ſons 
of thoſe that mighty are? 


5 Great fear in meeting of the ſaints 
is due unto the Lord; | 

And he, of all about him, ſhould 
with rev'rence be ador'd. 


6 O thou, that art the Lord of hoſts, 
what Lord in mightineſs 
Is like to thee ? who compaſt round 
art with thy faithfulneſs, 
PALE 
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7 The heavens and the earth are thine, 
the world fo richly ſtor'd, 

With all the fulneſs found therein, 
thou foundedſt them, O Lord. 


8 O God, thou haſt a mighty arm 
of ſovereign command ; 

Strong is thy hand, thy pow'r is firm; 
what force can thine withſtand ? 


9 Juſtice and judgment on thy throne 
maintain their dwelling place; 

And truth and mercy, joyn'd in one, 
ſhall go before thy face. 


10 Bleſt is the people that doth know 
and hear the joyful ſound; 

Thy beams ſhall light them as they go, 
* ſhine about them round. 


11 They, in thy name; ſhall all the day 
rejoice exceedingly , 

And in thy righteouſneſs ſhall they 
be lifted up on high. 


12 Thou art their ſtrength; their glory, Lord, | 1 
does from thy favour ſpring ; J 

The Lord of hoſts is our defence, 
and Hrael's God our king. 
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PSALM XC. Common Meaſure. 


| ER earth was form'd, or hills were ſeen, 
or heav'n was ſtretch'd abroad; 
From everlaſting thou haſt been, 

and art for ever God. 


2 A thouſand ages in thy ſight 
rare like an ev'ning gone; | 
Short as the watch that ends the night 
before the riſing ſun. 


@ 3 But, Lord, how ſhort a life is ours! 
33 how languid is its flame! 

Ho feeble all our boaſted pow'rs 

# how frail our mortal frame! 


4 Time, like an ever-rolling ſtream, 
bears all its ſons away; 
They fly forgotten, as a dream 
dies at the op'ning day. 
& 5 Like flow'rs which verdant meadows crown, 
man in the morning blooms; 
But withers, dies, and is cut down 
before the ev'ning comes. 


6 So teach us, Lord, to count our days, 
and know how faſt they fly; 

That we, to learn true wiſdom's ways, 
may all our minds apply. 

Under the ſhadow of thy throne, 
thy ſaints have dwelt ſecure: 


W Sufficient is thine arm alone, 
and our defence is ſure. 
D 8 Our 
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8 Our God, our help in ages paſt, 


our hope for years to come, 
Be thou our guard, while troubles laſt, 1 
and our eternal home. 


PSALM XCl. Long Meaſure. 


H E that hath made his refuge God, 
Shall find a moſt ſecure abode; 
Shall walk all day beneath his ſhade, 
And there at night ſhall reſt his head. 


2 Then may he ſay, My God, thy pow'r 
« Shall be my fortreſs and my tow'r : 
that am form'd of feeble duſt, 


« Make thine almighty arm my truſt,” 


3 If burning beams of noon conſpire 
To dart a peſtilential fire; 
God is their life, his wings are ſpread 
To ſhield them with a healthful ſhade. 


4 What tho' a thouſand at thy fide, 
Ten thouſand at thy right hand dy'd : 
Thy God his choſen p 7 ſaves, 
Amongſt the dead, amidſt the graves. 


5 But if the fire, or plague, or ſword, 
Receive commiſſion — the Lord, 
To ſtrike his ſaints among the reſt, 

Their very pains and death are bleſt. 


6 The ſword, or peſtilence, or fire, 
Shall but fulfil their beſt deſire, 
From {ins and ſorrows ſet them free, 
And * thy children, Lord, to thee. 
PSALM 
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Y PSALM XCIL Log Alegſure 

4 8 WEET is the work, my God, my king, 
0 Topraiſe thy name, give thanks and ſing 
To ſhew thy love by morning light, 

And talk of all thy truth at night! 

2 My heart ſhall triumph in my Lord, 

And ble his works, and bleſs his word; 
Thy works of grace, how bright they ſhine! 
How deep thy counſels, haw divine ! 


3 Then ſhall I ſhare a glorious part, 
When grace hath well refin'd my heart, 
And freſh ſupplies of joy are ſhed, 

Like holy oyl, to chear my head. 


4 Then ſhall'I fee, and hear, and know, 
All I defir'd or wiſh'd below; . 

And ev'ry pow'r find ſweet employ, 

In that eternal world of joy. 


PSALM XCII. Common Meaſure. 


12 Lord doth reign, and cloath'd is he 
with majeſty moſt bright: 
His works do ſhew him coach d to be, 
and girt about with might. l 


2 The world is alſo ſtabliſhed, 
that it cannot depart; 
* throne is fix d of old, and thou 
rom everlaſting art. 
3 Thy teſtimonies every one, 


in faithfulneſs excell; 
D 2 And 
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And holineſs for ever, Lord, 
thine houſe becometh well 


PSALM XCV. Chas Bees 
O come, let us ſing to the Lord, 


come, let us, every one, 
A jo — noiſe make to the rock 
ſalvation. 


2 Let us before his preſence come, 
with praiſe and thankful voice: 

Let us ſing pſalms to him with grace, 
and make a joyful noiſe. 


3 For God, a great God, and great king, 
above all gods he 1s: 

Depths of the earth are in his hand, 
the ſtrength of hills is his. 


4 To him the ſpacious ſea belon 
for he the ſame did make; 

The dry-land alſo from his hand 
its form at firſt did take. 


5 O come, and let us worſhip him, 


let us bow down withal, 
And on our knees, before the Lord 


our maker, let us fall. 


PSALM XCVI.. Common Meaſure. 
() Sing a new ſong to the Lord, 
| ſing all the earth, to God: 

To God ling, bleſs his name, fhew ſtill 
his ſaving health abroad. 
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2 For great's the Lord, and greatly he 
is to be magnify'd; - 
Yea, worthy to be fear'd is he 
above all gods beſide. 


3 For all the gods are idols dumb, 
which blinded nations fear: 

But our God 1s the Lord, by whom 
the heav'ns created were. 


5 In beauty of his holineſs, 

this ſovereign Lord adore; 

Let all the earth his name confeſs, 
and dread his glorious. pow'r. 


4 Let heav'ns be glad before the Lord, 


and let the earth rejoice, 
Let ſeas, and all that are therein, 
cry out and make a noiſe. 


6 Let fields rejoyce, and ev'ry thing 
that ſpringeth of the' earth : 

Then woods, and ev'ry tree ſhall ſing 
with gladneſs and with mirth. 

7 Before the Lord, becauſe he comes, 


to judge the earth comes he: 
He'll judge the world with righteouſneſs, 


the people faithfully. 


PSALM XCVII. Common Meaſure. 
822 reigneth, let the earth be glad, 


and iſles rejoyce each one; 
Dark clouds him compaſs, but in right 


with judgment dwells his throne. | 
D 3 2 Hate 
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54 PSALM Xcvll. A 

2 Hate ill all ye who love the Lord: 
his ſaints ſouls keepeth he; 

And, from the hands of wicked men, 
he ſets them ſafe and free. 


3 For all thoſe that be righteous 
ſown is a joyful light 
And gladnels ſown is for all thoſe 
that are in heart upright. 


4 Ye righteous in the Lord rejoyce ; 
expreſs your thankfulneſs, 

When ye into his preſence come; 
and praiſe his holineſs. 


PSALM XCVI. Ling Meaſure. i 
ET th' earth rejoice, ſince God does reign ; 

For though thick darkneſs doth ſurround i 

And cloud his ways of providence, be 
Let perfect goodneſs is their ground. 


2 All ye who love and ſerve the Lord, 
Strictly preſerve your innocence; 

Then, tho' the wicked ſeek your fall, 
God will provide for your defence. 


2 Th' immortal ſeeds of light and bliſs 
For truly pious men are ſown ; 

A joyful harveſt will, at length, 

Their labours and their ſorrows crown. 


4 Then let your chearful temper ſhow 
The God you ſerve is good and kind; 
Praiſe him for all his mercies paſt, 

And wait with joy for thoſe behind. A 
PSALM 3g 
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PSALM C. Long Meaſure. 


E T all the nations of the earth 

To God their chearful voices raiſe ; 
With gladneſs worſhip him, and come 
Before his face with ſongs of praiſe. 


2 Know that our Lord is God alone, 
Who did to all their beings give; 
We are the people of his care, 

The ſheep that on his paſture live. 


3 Enter his gates with thankſul hearts, 
His praiſes in his courts proclaim ; 
And let his pow'rful love excite 

Each ſoul to bleſs his facred name. 


4 For God is infinitely good, 

His mercy is for ever ſure ; 

His truth at all times firmly ſtood, 
And ſhall from age to age endure. 


PSALM CII Long Meaſure. 


7 WAS God this earth's foundations laid; 

Heav'n is the building of his hand; 
This earth grows old, the heav'ns ſhall fade, 
And all be chang'd at his command. 


2 The ſtarry curtains of the ſky, 

Like garments, ſhall be laid aſide; 

But ſtill thy throne ſtands firm and high ; 
Fhy church for ever muſt abide. 


3 Before thy face thy church ſhall live, 
And on thy throne thy children reign; 
D 4 This 
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This dying world they ſhall ſurvive, 
And the dead faints be rais'd again. 


PSALM CIIL Long Meaſure 


LESS thou the Lord, my ſoul, his name 
Det all the pow'rs within me bleſs: 
O let not his paſt favours lie 
Forgotten in unthankfulneſs. 


2 Tis he that pardons all thy ſins; 
He that, in ſickneſs, makes thee ſound: 
"Tis he redeemed from the grave 
Thy life, with love and mercy crown'd. 


3 Abundant mercies flow from God, 
Love is his nature and delight: 

Slow 15s his wrath, and tho' he chides, 
Intends not to deſtroy us quite. 

4 His anger, in its riſe and ſtay, 

From rules of juſtice never ſwerves; 
And when he puniſhes our faults, 
The meaſure's leſs than fin deſerves. 


5 As heav'n is high above the earth, 
So his rewards tranicend our love : 
Farther than eaſt is from the weſt 
His pardon doth our fins remove. 


HARI 1 


6 A father's pity to his child 
Reſembles God's, tho' ſhorter far ; 
For he conſiders our weak frame, 


That only quick'ned duſt we are. 
7 Man's 
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7 Man's days, are like the graſs, or flow'r 
That in the field its beauty ſhows; 

But fades with ev'ry blaſting wind, 

And then its former place none knows. 


8 But God's eternal truth and love 
Secure good men; and of their race, 
Such as his laws and cov'nant keep, 
His favour ever ſhall embrace. 


9 Circled with glorious light, his throne 
The Lord has plac'd in heav'n above; 

Whoſe mighty pow'r and ſov'reign rule 
Extend o'er all that live and move. 


10 Praiſe him, ye angels, whoſe great might 
Does in complete obedience ſhine! 


O praiſe him all ye ſons of light: 
Bleſt miniſters of love divine ! 


11 All ye his works, that ſubject are 
In ev'ry place to his controul, 
Bleſs ye your maker; and with them, 
Join in his praiſes, O my ſoul! 


PSALM CII. Common Meaſure: 


Thou, my ſoul, bleſs God the Lord, 
and all that in me is 
Be ſtirred up, his holy name 
to — and bleſs. 
2 Bleſs, O my ſoul, the Lord, thy God, 
and not forgetful be 1 
Of all his gracious benefits | 


he hath beſtow'd on thee. 
D 5 3 All 
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3 All thine iniquities who doth 
moſt graciouſly forgive ; 

Who thy diſeaſes all and pains 
doth heal, and thee reheve. 


4 Who doth redeem thy life, that thou 
to death may'ſt not go down; 

Who thee with. loving kindneſs doth 
and tender mercies crown. 


5 The Lord, our God, is merciful, 

and he is gracious; 

Long-ſuffering and flow to wrath, 
in mercy plenteous. 


6 He will not chide continually, 
nor keep his anger ſtill ; 

With us he dealt not as we ſinn'd, 
nor did requite our ill. 


7 For as the heaven in its height 
the earth ſurmounteth far, 

So great to thoſe, who do him fear, 
his tender mercies are. 


8 As far as eaſt is diſtant from 
the welt, fo far hath he 


From us removed, in his love, 
all our iniquity. 


PART Il 


9 Such pity as a father hath 
unto his children dear, 
Like pity ſhews the Lord to ſuch 
as worſhip him in fear. 


PS ALM CIV. 


10 For he remembers we are duſt, 

| and he our frame well knows: 

Frail man, his days are like the graſs, 

| as flow'r in field he grows. 

11 But unto them that do him fear, 
God's mercy never ends; 

1 And to their childrens children till 

f his righteouſneſs extends. 

12 The Lord prepared hath his throne 

in heavens firm to ſtand; 


And every thing, that being hath, 
his kingdom doth command. 


13 Oye his angels, that excel 
in ſtrength, bleſs ye the Lord : 
Ye who obey what he commands, 
and hearken to his word. 


14 O bleſs, and magnify the Lord, 
ye glorious hoſts of his, 
Ye miniſters that do fulfil 
wuhate'ere his pleaſure is. 


15 O bleſs the Lord, all ye his works, 
wherewith the world is ſtor'd, 

In his dominions ev'ry where! 
My foul, bleſs thou the Lord! 


PSALM CIV. Common Meaſure. 
| O W manifold, Lord, are thy works 


in wiſdom wonderful, 
Thou, ev'ry one of them haſt made; 


earth's of thy riches full. 
2 The 


60 PSALM CV. 
2 The glory of the mighty Lord = 
continue fhall for ever; 


The Lord Jehavab ſhall rejoyce 
in all his works together, 


We Vill ſing to the Lord moſt high, 
ſo long as we ſhall live; 

And while we being have, we ſhall 
to our God praiſes give. 


4 Of him our meditation ſhall 
ſweet thoughts to us afford; 
And as for us, we will rejoyce 


in God, our only Lord. 


PS A L M CIV. Common Meaſure. 


REAT God! how various are thy works, 
all made with wond'rous ſkill ! 
Thy bleſſings, Lord, enrich the earth; 

and ſeas large boſom fill. | 


2 If God but in diſpleaſure frown, 
all creatures needs muſt mourn ; 

If he withholds their breath they die, 
and to their duſt they turn. 


3 They all, bleſt God, on thee depend, 
to thee they look for food: 

They gather what they hand beſtows, 
and all are fill'd with gocd. 

4 Thy quick'ning ſpirit, when it breaths, 
all things with lite endues; 

Thy pow'rful word, that made the earth, 
Its face again renews, 


5 Unto 
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5 Unto the Lord will I fing praiſe, 
while I have life and breath : 
III glorify him all my days, 
and honour him till death. 


PSALM CV. Common Meaſure. 


O0 Let us all give thanks to God, 
and call upon his name; 
His gracious and his mighty works 
to all the world proclaim. 
2 Let us in ſongs and ſacred hymns 
our great creator bleſs; 
And what his pow'rful hand hath wrought, 
our joyful tongues expreſs. 


3 Give to the Lord's moſt holy name, 
the praiſe that is his due; 

And your unfeigned inward joys, 
by chearful voices ſhew. 

4 Seck ye the Lord, his ſaving pow'r 
devoutly ſtill implore ; 

His grace with earneſt zeal deſire , 
ſeek it for evermore. 


5 O let the works which he hath done 
your admiration move; 
Think on the judgments of his mouth, 
and wonders of his love. 


PSALM CVI. Common Meaſure. 


3 VE praiſe and thanks unto the Lord, 
tor bountiful is he; * 
is 
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His tender mercy doth endure 
unto eternity. 


2 God's mighty works who can expreſs ; 
or ſhew forth all his praiſe ? 

Bleſſed are they who judgment keep, 
and juſtly do always. 


3 Remember us, Lord, with that love 
which thou to thine doſt bear 


With thy ſalvation, O our 5 
to viſit us draw near. 


4 That we thy choſen's good may ſee, 
and in their joy rejoyce ; 

And may with thine inheritance 
triumph with chearful VOICE. 


PSALM CXI. Common Meaſure. 
= REAT isthe Lord, his works of might 


demand our nobleſt ſongs ; 
Let his aſſembled ſaints unite 
their harmony of tongues. 


2 How great the works his hands has wrought! 
how glorious in our fight! 

And men, in ev'ry age, have ſought 

his wonders with delight. 


How moſt exact is nature's frame! 
how wiſe th' eternal mind ! 

His counſels never change the ſcheme 
which his firſt thoughts deſign'd. 


4 Great is the mercy of the Lord; 


he gives his children food ; 
And, 


PSALM CXI. 62 


And, ever mindful of his word, 
he makes his promiſe good. 


His Son, the great Redeemer, came 
to ſeal his cov'nant ſure: 

Holy and rev'rend is his name, 
his ways are juſt and pure. 


6 From fear divine true wiſdom flows: 
and he who God obeys, 

Sound knowledge and good judgment ſhows; 
The Lord for ever praiſe. 


PSALM CXIL Long Meaſure. 


LEST is the man who fears the Lord, 
And walks with pleaſure in his ways; 
Who ſtill reveres his holy word, 
And gladly his command obeys. 


2 A generous pity warms his heart, 
His kindneſs widely he extends, 

The poor in all his wealth have part, 
To ſome he gives, to others lends. 


3 Nor is that loſt which he beſtows, 
With lib'ral heart to feed the poor; 
His hand a future harveſt ſows, 
And ſcatters to augment his ſtore. 


4 When times with diſmal face appear, 
With frightful clouds and gloom o'erſpread, 
His heart ſhall entertain no fear; 

Above the gloom he'll lift his head. 


5 His faith ſhall bear his courage up, 


And God approve and crown his hope; 


64 PSALM CXIIL CXV. 


Can tidings ill that heart ſurprize, 
Which, with firm truſt, on God relies ? 

6 Some friendly beams of cheering light 
Will thro' the darkneſs make their way: 


And in affliftions darkeſt night, 
Fheir greateſt luſtre ſaints diſplay. 


P-S A L M. CXIII. 


E ſaints and ſervants of the Lord, 
The honours of his name record; 
His ſacred name for ever bleſs. 
Where e'er the cireling ſan diſplays 
His rifing beams or ſetting rays, 
Due praiſe to his great name addreſs. 


2 Nor time, nor nature's narrow rounds, 
Can give his vaſt dominion bounds 
The heav'ns are far below his hight : 
Let no created greatneſs dare 
With our eternal God compare, 
Arm'd with his uncreated might. 


3 Tho' 'tis beneath his hight to view, 
In higheſt heav'n, what angels do; 
Yet he to earth vouchſafes his care; 
His ſov'reign hand exalts the poor, 
He takes the needy from the door, 
And makes them company for kings. 


PSALM CXV. Common Meaſure. 


ORD, not to us, but tothy name 
we give the praiſe we owe; 


PSALM CXVI. 65 


To thy free goodneſs, and thy truth, 
whence all our bleſſings flow. 


2 Why ſhould the heathen ſay, where is 
the God whom you adore? _ 

In heaven he reigns, and does on earth 
what he ordain'd before. 


3 Fond men! with hands to make a god 
to whom our knees ſhould bow; 

You truſt what cannot help itſelf; 
ſtatues have ſenſe like you. 


4 All ye who ſerve the Lord, in him 


repoſe your confidence: 
In your diſtreſs he']] be your help, 
in dangers your defence. 


5 O happy to be bleſt by him 
who made both earth and heav'n 


His throne's in heav'n, the earth to man 
in kindneſs he hath giv'n. 


6 The grave thy wonders cannot ſhow, 
nor celebrate thy praiſe; 

We'll now adore thy ſacred name, 
and bleſs thee all our days. 


PSAL MM CXVI Cymmon Meaſure. 


H A T ſhall we render to our God 
for all his kindneſs fhown ? 
Our feet ſhall viſit thine abode ; 
our ſongs addreſs thy throne. 


2 Among the ſaints who fill thine houſe, 
our oft rings ſhall be paid; 
| There 
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There ſhall our zeal perform the vows 
our ſouls in anguiſh made. 


3 How much is mercy thy delight, 
thou ever bleſſed God 

How dear thy ſervants in thy ſight! 
how precious is their blood 


4 How happy all thy ſervaats are 
thy grace to us, how great! 
Our lives, which thou haft made thy care, 
to thee we dedicate! 


5 Now we are thine, for ever thine, 
nor ſhall our purpoſe move; : 
Thy hand has loos'd our bonds of pain, 

and bound us with thy love. 


6 Here, in thy courts, we leave our vow, 
and thy rich grace record ; 

Witneſs, ye ſaints, who hear us now, 
if we forſake the Lord. 


PSALM CxvI. Long Meaſure. 


We'll humbly offer him our praiſe, 
And thankfully his favours own. 


2 The ſolemn payment of our vows 
We made to God, ſhall be our care; 
Who ſav'd us from approaching death, 


And ſhew'd our lives to him were dear. 


3 By all engagements, Lord, we're thine, 
Thy ſervants, whom thou haſt ſer free, 


HAT ſhall we render to the Lord, 
For all the kindneſs he has ſhown ? 


The 
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The very bonds which thou haſt loos'd 
Shall tie us faſter unto thee. 


4 Thankful acknowledgments we make, 
And God for all his favours bleſs : 

We'll on his goodneſs wait, and pray 

To him alone, in all diſtreſs. 


PSALM. CXVII. Tong Meaſure. 


ROM all that dwell below the ſkies, 
Let the Creator's praiſe ariſe: 

Let the Redeemer's name be ſung 

Thro' ev'ry land, by ev'ry tongue. 

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord; 

Eternal truth attends thy word : 

Thy praiſe ſhall ſound from ſhore to ſhore, 
Till ſuns ſhall riſe and ſet no more. | 


PSALM CXVII Common Meaſures. 


E T all the nations of the world 
their great Creator praiſe; 

And all his — people joyn 

his mighty name to raiſe. 


2 Whoſe kindneſs towards us is great, 
his mercies ever ſure: 

Then let our praiſes, like his truth, 
for evermore endure. 


PS ALM CXVII Common Meaſure. 


E all our happineſs aſcribe 


to God, who made us ſtrong; 
: And 
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And his falvation ſtill ſhall be 
the ſubject of our ſong. 


2 The joyful voice of triumph fills 

the dwellings of the juſt , 
His pow'r does mighty things for them 
Who in his goodnels truſt. 


3 While we have life, we'll praiſe his works, 


ev'n to our lateſt breath: 
Who, tho' he has chaſtis'd us ſore, 
has ſav'd us ſtill from death. 


4 Lord, we will praiſe thy holy name; 
for when to thee we pray'd, 

Thou heard'ſt our voice, and art become 
our rock of ſaving aid. 


PART I. 


5 The ſtone which, by the builders, was 
rejected with diſgrace, 

Is now become the corner ſtone, 
and ſet in chiefeſt place. 


6 This is the work of our great God, 


and wond'rous m our eyes; 
This is the day the Lord hath made, 
to fill our hearts with joys. 


Bleſt Saviour! who, from God, to us 
on this kind errand came, 

We welcome thee; and bleſs all thoſe 
who ſpread thy glorious fame. | 

8 Moſt gracious God, our joyful tongues 
ſhall ever ſing thy praiſe; 

| Thou 
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Thou art our God, and we on high 
thy glorious name will raiſe. 


9 For thou haſt mercifully ſhin'd 
on us, with light and grace; 

And at thine altar we'll preſent 
the ſacrifice of praiſe. 


10 O render thanks unto the Lord, 
who ſtill does gracious prove; 


And let the tribute of our praiſe 
be endleſs as his love. 


PSA L., M CXIX. Common Meaſure. 


Brette are they who undefil'd, 
and ſtraight, are in the way; 

in che Lord's moſt holy law, 
45 walk, and do not ſtray. 


2 Bleſſed are they, who to obſerve 
his ſtatutes are inclin'd ; 
And who do ſeek the living God 


with their whole heart and mind. 


3 They practiſe no iniquity, 
but in God's ways they go; 

We then muſt ſerve thee carefully; 
for thou haſt charg'd us ſo. 


4 O that our ways were made direct, 
and to thy ſtatutes fram'd ; 

Which when we conſtantly reſpect, 
we-ſhall not be aſham!'d. 


5 We'll praiſe thee with an upright heart, 
when we have learn'd thy word; 


Nor 
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Nor from thy ſtatutes e'er depart : 
forſake us not, O Lord. 


PART I 


6 How ſhall the young preſerve their ways 
from all pollution free? 

By making ſtill their courſe of life 
with thy commands agree. 


7 With my whole heart to thee I ſeek, 
for thine aſſiſtance pra | 
O ſuffer not my careleſs = 
from thy commands to ſtray. 


8 By rules of juſtice and of truth 
my life I hope to frame, 
And to thy ſtatutes will adhere; 
Lord, put me not to ſhame. - 


9 So in the way of thy commands 
ſhall I with pleaſure run ; as 

And with a heart enlarg'd with joy, 
in thy bleſs'd paths go on. 


PART IL 


10 Inſtruct me, Lord, to apprehend 
thy precepts perfect way; 
And I ſhall keep it to the end, 
even to my dying day. | 
11 From vanity turn off mine eyes, Lt 


let no corrupt deſign, 
Nor covetous deſires ariſe, 
within this ſoul of mine. 


12 80 
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12 Sol to keep thy righteous laws 
will all my ſtudy bend; 

And will, with zeal, my future life 
in their obſervance ſpend. 


13 Ere long I truſt to walk at large 
from all incumbrance free ; 

Since I reſolve to make my ways 
with thy commands agree. 


14 My lips, with courage, ſhall declarc 
thy ſtatutes, and thy name: 


III ſpeak thy word, tho' kings ſhould hear, 


nor yield to ſinful ſname. 


15 That peace of mind, which will my ſoul 
in deep diſtreſs ſuſtain, | 
By ſtrict obedience to thy laws 


III happily obtain. 
Kr 
16 My choſen portion thou, O Lord, 
and ſure poſſeſſion art; . 


Thy words I ſtedfaſtly reſolve 
to treaſure in my heart. 


17 With all the ſtrength of warm deſire, 
I will thy grace implore; 

Diſcloſe, according to thy word, 
thy mercy's boundleſs ſtore. 


18 My former wand'rings I'll review, 
and then, without delay, 

Reſolve to change my courſe, and walk 
in thy moſt righteous way. 


19 To 


2 — - — 
* 


— — 
. 


——— —— 


. 


many ww —ͤ ˙ V — wü—K4ß.h B 222 
wo * 


— 


72 PSALM CXIX. 


19 To ſuch as fear thy holy name, 
myſelf I'll cloſely joyn, 

To all who their obedient wills 
to thy commands reſign. 


20 O Lard, thy mercies rich and free 
the earth with bleſſings fill: 
Grant me thy grace, that I may know, 


and do thy ſacred will. 


. 


21 It hath been very good for me 
that I afflicted was, 

That I might well inſtructed be, 
and learn thy holy laws. 


22 Ere I afflicted was I ſtray'd; 
but now I keep thy word: 

Both good thou art, and good thou doſt : 
teach me thy ſtatutes, Lord. 


23 That right thy judgments are, I now 
by ſure experience ſee; 

And that, in truth and faithfulneſs, 
thou haſt afflicted me. 


24 I pray thee, let thy mercies kind 
come to thy ſervant, Lord, 

For comfort to my troubled mind, 
according to thy word. 


25 In thy pure ſtatutes let my heart 
continue always ſound; 
That guilt and ſhame, the ſinners lot, 
may never me confound. 
"FARE 


PSALM CXIX. 


TAME Ti 


26 For ever like the heav'ns, O Lord, 
thy word is ſettled faſt; 

As firmly as the earth ; thy truth 
doth to all ages laſt. 


27 Theſe all in their appointed courſe 
continue to this day; 


And all, like ready ſervants, ſtand 
thine orders to obey. 


28 Had not thy truth been my ſupport, 
thy law been my delight, 

I, under preſſure of my woes, 
had ſunk, and periſh'd quite. 


29 Thy good commands I ll ne'er forget, 
which have reviv'd me ſtill; 

O ſave me, who am thine, and ſeek 
to know, and do thy will. 


30 Perfections here have narrow bounds, 
whoſe end we oft out-live ; 

But thy wiſe laws have large extent, 
and laſting pleaſures give. 


PART VII. 


31 My feet, with care, I will refrain 
from ev'ry evil way; 

That, to thy ſacred word, I may 
entire obedience pay. 


32 I willnot from thy judgments ſtray, 
by vain deſires miſled , 


E For, 
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For, Lord, thou haſt inſtructed me 
thy righteous paths to tread. 

33 In theſe, thy ſacred words of truth, 
how ſweet a taſte I find! 

Sweeter than honey to my mouth, 

thy word is to my mind. 


34 Thy ſervant, taught by thy juſt laws, 
with heav'nly ſkill is bleſt; 

Therefore, the treach'rous ways of fin 
[ utterly deteſt, 


25 Thy word is to my feet a lamp, 
and to my path a light; 

I ſworn heve, and will perform, 
to keep thy judgments right. 


36 Thy ſtatutes are the heritage 
whereof I have made choice; 
For they, when other comforts fail, 

my drooping heart rejoice. 
I will incline my heart to keep 
the laws thou didſt decree; 
And will obey them to the end, 
ev'n till I come to thee. 


PART VII. 
38 Thy nature, Lord, and thy commands 
exactly do agree; 


Holy, and juſt, and true thou art, 
and ſuch thy precepts be. 


39 Thy laws I count, in all reſpects, 
molt righteous and divine; | 
They 


ey 
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They teach me to diſcern the right, 
and all falſe ways decline. 


40 The wonders which thy laws contain, 
no words can repreſent ; | 

Therefore, to learn and practiſe them, 
my zealous heart is bent. 


41 The very entrance of thy word 
celeſtial light diſplays; 

And knowledge of true happineſs 
to ſimple minds conveys. 


42 Directed by thy heav'nly word, 
let all my footſteps be; 

That no indulged fin may have 
dominion over me. 


43 O make thy gracious countenance 
on me, thy ſervant, ſhine: 

Thy ſtatutes both to know and keep, 
my heart with zeal incline. 


PART IX. 


44 Thy laws are ever true and juſt ; 
this wiſdom to me give, 
By them to order all my ways; 
and happy 1 ſhall live. 
45 Tho' trouble, anguiſh, doubts and fear, 
to compaſs me unite ; 
Beſet with danger, ſtill I'll make 
thy precepts my delight. 


46 Tho' they draw nigh, my- comfort is, 


thou, Lord, art yet more near 
E 2 Thou, 
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Thou, whoſe commands are righteous all, 


thy promiſes ſincere. 


47 Secure, ſubſtantial peace have they, 


who truly love thy law; 


No ſmiling miſchief them can tempt, 


nor frowning danger awe. 


48 Thy teſtimonies, and thy laws 


Fl keep with ſpecial care; 


For all my works and ways, each one, 


before thee open are. 


PSALM -CXXI. 4s the 148th. 


9 we lift our eyes, 
From God is all our aid; 
The God who built the ſkies, 
And earth and nature made ; 
God is the tow'r 
To which we fly; 
His grace 1s nigh, 
In ey'ry hour. 
2 Our feet ſhall never ſlide, 
To fall in fatal ſnares; 
Since God, our guard and guide, 
Defends us from ſuch fears. 
Thoſe wakeful eyes 
That never ſleep, 
Shall good men keep, 
When dangers riſe. 


2 No burning heats by day, 
Nor blaſts of ev'ning air, 


Shall 
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Shall take our health away, 

If God be with us there: 
Thou art our ſun, 
And thou our ſhade; 
To guard our heads 
By night or noon. 


4 Haſt thou not giv'n thy ſon, 
To fave our ſouls from death ? 
Can't we then truſt our Lord, 
To keep our mortal breath ? 
We'll go and come, 
Nor fear to die, 
Till from on high 
Thou call us home. 


PSA L M CXXI. Common Meaſure. 


E, to the heav'ns lift up our eyes, 
whence comes expected aid ; 

Our hope on God's great name relies, 
who heav'n and earth has made. 


2 Thy feet from falling he ſuſtains. 
thy guardian never ſleeps; 

The Lord, with ever wakeful eyes, 
his choſen people keeps. 

3 His kind protection, like a ſhade, 
will be thy ſure defence 

Nor ſun nor moon ſhall on thee ſhed 
malignant influence. 


4 From hurtful accidents of life, 


his care can guard thee till; 
E 3 From 
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From the blind ſtrokes of chance, and foes 
who lie in wait to kill. 

5 At home, abroad, in peace, in war 
thy God can thee defend ; 

Conduct thee thro' life's pilgrimage, 
ſafe to thy journey's end. 


PSALM CXXIV. Common Meaſure. 


AD not the Lord our cauſe eſpous'd, 
his people now may fay ; 
Had not the Lord engag'd his pow'r 
to ſuccour us this day; 


2 When wicked men, with cruel wrath 

inflam'd, againſt us roſe; 

Too feeble all our pow'r had been 
their fury to oppoſe. 

3 To their devouring jaws, our life 
had been an eaſy prey; 

Their rage, like an impetuous ſtream, 
had ſwept us quite away. : 

5 Bleſt be the Lord, who choſe this way 
his mercy to enhance; 

Then, when our danger loudeft call'd, 
to ſend deliverance. 

5 Like poor intangled birds we lay, 
caught in the fowler's net; 

God's pow'r has broke their ſnares, and we 
at liberty are ſet. 


6 Since all our help hies in his name 


who earth and heaven made; 
Our 
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Our future hopes ſhall all depend 
on his almighty aid. 


PSALM CXXIV. Long Meaſure: 


AD not the Lord, may we now fay, 
Had not the Lord maintain'd our fide, - 


When men to make our lives a prey, 
Roſe like the ſwelling of the tide ; 


2 The ſwelling tide had ſtopt our breath, 
So fiercely did the waters roll; 

We had been ſwallow'd deep in death, 
Proud waters had o'erwhelm'd our ſoul. 


3 We leap for joy, we ſhout and ling, 
Who juſt eſcap'd the fatal ſtroke ; 

So flies the bird with chearful wing, 
When once the fowler's ſnare is broke. 


4 For ever bleſſed be the Loxd, 
Who broke the fowler's curſed ſnare ; 
Who ſav'd us from the murd'ring ſword, 


And made our hves and ſouls his care. 

5 Our help is in Jehovah's name, 

Who form'd the earth, and built the ſkies, 
He, who upholds that wond'rous frame, 
Guards his own church with watchful eyes. 
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PSALM CXXV. Common Meaſure. 


HO place in Sion's God their truſt, 
like Sion's rock ſhall ſtand; 
Like her, unmoveably be fixt, 
by his almighty hand. 
2 The wicked may afflict the juſt, 
but ne'er too long oppreſs: 
Nor force him, by deſpair, to ſeek 
baſe means for his redreſs. 


3 Be good, O righteous God, to thoſe 
who righteous deeds effect: 

The heart that innocence retains, 
let innocence protect. 


4 Who turn aſide to crooked paths, 
the Lord will them deſtroy ; 

Cut off th' unjuſt, but crown his ſaints 

with laſting peace and joy. 


PSALM CXXX. Long Meafure. 


ROM deep diſtreſs, and troubled thoughts, 
To thee, O God, we raiſe our cries; 

If thou ſeverely mark our faults, 

No fleſh can ſtand before thine eyes. 


2 But thou haſt rais'd thy throne of grace, 
Free to diſpenſe thy pardons there ; 

That ſinners may approach thy face, 

And hope, and love, as well as fear, 


3 Our truſt is fix'd upon thy word, 
Nor ſhall we truſt thy word in vain: 


Let 
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Let penitents addreſs the Lord, 
And find relief from all their pain. 


4 Great 1s his love, and large his grace, 

In the redemption of his ſon : 

He turns our feet from ſinful ways, | 
And pardons what our hands have done. 


PSAL M CXXXIII. Short Meaſure. 
B LEST are the ſons of peace, 


whoſe hearts and hopes are one ; 
Whole kind deſigns, to ſerve and pleaſe, 
thro' all their actions run. 


2 Bleſt is the pious houſe, 
where zeal and friendſhip meet; 

Their ſongs of praiſe, their mingled vows 
make their communion ſweet, 


3 Thus, on the heav'nly hills, 
the ſaints are bleſt above ; 

Where joy, like morning dew, diſtills, 
and all the air 1s love. 


PSAL MM CXXXV. Common Meaſure. 


E ſervants of th' almighty Lord, 
that heav'n and earth did frame; 

Who at his houſe and altar wait, 

praiſe ye his glorious name. 


2 O let the goodneſs of the Lord 
your beſt affections raiſe; 

Your inward pleaſure will increaſe, 
together with your praiſe, 
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3 In him do all perfections meet; 
his greatneſs knows no bound; 
Whate'er by other Gods is claim'd, 


in him alone is found. 


4 His pow'r created all at firſt, 
his pleaſure rules them ſtill; 
His uncontrolled mind the heav'n, 

the earth and ſeas fulfil. 


5 Supported by ſuch glorious works, 
thy fame can never die; 

But thy memorial ſhall endure 
to all eternity. 


6 From Sion may the ſongs of praiſe 
ſound forth with ſweet accord; 

Thy church is with thy glory fll'd; 
O praiſe this higheſt Lord. 


PSALM CXXXVI. 45 the 148th Plalm. 


Care thanks to God moſt high, 
The univerſal Lord, 
The ſov'reign king of kings; 
And be his grace ador'd. 
His pow'r and grace 
Are ſtill the ſame, 
And let his name - 
Have endleſs praiſe. 


2 How mighty is his hand! 

What wonders hath he done ! 
He form'd the earth and ſeas, 
And ſpread the heavens alone, 


Thy 
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Thy mercy, Lord, 
Shall ſtill endure; 
And ever ſure 
Abides thy word. 


3 His wiſdom fram'd the ſun, 
To crown the day with light; 
The moon and twinkling ſtars, 
To chear the darkſome night. 

His pow'r and grace 

Are ſtill the ſame; 

And let his name 

Have endleſs praiſe. 


4 He doth the food ſupply 
On which all creatures live: 
To God, who reigns on high, 
Eternal praiſes give. 

His mercies ſure, 

uſt themes of praiſe, 
To endleſs days, 
Unchang'd endure. 
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5 Give thanks to God moſt high, 
The univerſal Lord, 
The ſov'reign king of kings; 
And be his grace ador'd. 

His pow'r and grace 

Are ſtil] the ſame, 

And let his name 


Have endleſs praiſe. 
6 He 


8 PSALM. CXXXVI. 


6 He faw the nations lie 

All periſhing in fin; 

And pity'd the fad ſtate 

The ruin'd world was in. 
Thy mercy, Lord, 
Shall ſtill endure; 
And ever ſure 
Abides thy word. 


7 He ſeat his only ſon 
To fave us from our woe ; 
From Satan, fin, and death, 
And ev'ry hurtful foe. 
His pow'r and grace 
Are ſtill the ſame; 
And let his name 
Have endleſs praiſe. 


8 Give thanks to God alone, 
To God the heav'nly king 
And let the ſpacious earth 
His works and glory ſing. 
Thy mercy, Lord, 
Shall ſtill endure ; 


And ever ſure 
Abides thy word. 


PSALM CXXXVI Long Meaſure. 


IVE to our God immortal praiſe 
Mercy ard truth are all his ways; 
Wonders af grace to God belong ; 
Repeat his mercies in your ſong, 


2 He 
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2 He built the earth, he ſpread the ſky, 
And fix'd the ſtarry lights on high; 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 


3 He fills the ſun with morning light, 
He bids the moon direct the night: 

His mercies ever ſhall endure, 

When ſun and moon ſhall ſhine no more. 


4 He (aw the Gentiles dead in fin, 

And felt his pity work within : 

His mercies ever ſhall endure, 

When death and fin ſhall reign no more. 


5 He ſent his ſon with pow'r to fave 
From guilt, and darkneſs, and the grave. 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 

Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 


6 Thro' this vain world he guides our feet, 
And leads us to his heav'nly eat : 

His mercies ever ſhall endure, 

When this vain world ſhall be no more. 


PSALM CXXXVIII Common Meaſure. 


* magnify the Lord, our ſouls, 
your beſt affections raiſe; 
In joyful hymns, whilſt angels hear, 
we ſing thy matchleſs praiſe. 


2 Within thy church, thy conſtant truth 
and goodneſs we proclaim; 
Theſe raiſe our wonder, and diſplay 
the glories of thy name. 
3 In 
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z In our diſtreſs to thee we cry'd, 
and thou our pray'r didſt hear; 
Thou didſt ſupport us with thy ſtrength, 
and with thy comforts cheer. 
4 Kings ſhall to thee glad homage yield, 
when they thy word ſhall hear ; 
In thy bleſt ways they'll joyful go, 
for great thy glories are. 
5 The Lord, tho' he's inthron'd on high, 
does thence the poor reſpect ; 
The proud, far off! his ſearching eye 
beholds with juſt neglect. 


6 Thy former kindneſſes prevent 
our fears, when in diſtreſs; 
Thy hand will ſave us from our foes, 
thy pow'r their wrath repreſs. 


7 The Lord, whoſe mercies ever laſt, 

_ ſhall fix our happy ſtate; 

And mindful of his favours paſt, 
ſhall his own work compleat. 


PSALM CXXXIX. Long Meaſure. 


ORD, when we have to do with thee, 
In vain we ſeek to be conceal'd; 
Thou know'ſt us perfectly; to thee 
Our very thoughts are all reveal'd. 


2 Both when we fit and when we riſe, 

Our walking and our lying down; 

To thee our works and all our words, 

Better than to ourſelves are known. ae 
3 


Wh 
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3 On ev'ry fide, within the reach 
Of thine incircling arm we lie: 

Whoſe force we neither can reſiſt, 
Nor ſcape the notice of thine eye. 


4 Could we remove to th' utmoſt ſea, 
Wing'd with the ſwifteſt morning ray; 
Thy hand, which thither muſt ſupport 
Our flight, would our abode betray. 


5 If o'er our fins we think to draw 
The blackeſt curtains of the night; 
All will be clear to thee: for what 
We darkneſs call, to thee is light. 


6 Our inms6ſt reins by thee poſſeſt, 
With all th' affeCtions ſeate 
To thee, who mad'ſt thoſe hidden ſpr 
Within the womb, muſt needs appear. 
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7 In all thy works, O Lord, we ſee 
The footſteps of thy wond'rous ſkill ; 
And, to excite our praiſe, we find 
Within ourſelves more wonders ſtill. 


8 Lord, we admire the various thoughts 
And the wiſe counſels of thy mind ; 


Their ſum is infinite; yet all 
Are dear to us, becauſe they're kind. 


If we ſhould count them, they are more, 
In number, than the ſpreading ſand; 
When we awake, we thee adore ; 


And ſtill thy works our thoughts command. 
10.Lord 


As in the blazing noon of day. 
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10 Lord, when our thoughts accuſe us not 
Of living in a falſe diſguiſe; 

We're leſs afraid to undergo 

The trial of thy piercing eyes. 


11 Search us, and where thou ſeeſt that we 
Unwillingly have done amils, 

Correct our errors, and reduce 

Our wand'rings to the way of bliſs. 


PSALM CXXXIX. Long Meaſure. 


ORD, thou haſt ſearch'd, and ſeen us thro', 
Thine eye commands with piercing view 
Our riſing and our reſting hours, 
Our hearts and fleſh, with all their pow'rs. 


2 Within thy circling pow'r we ſtand, 
On ev'ry fide we find thy hand: 
Awake, aſleep, at home, abroad, 
We are ſurrounded ſtill with God. 


3 Amazing knowledge, vaft and great! 
What large extent !gwhat lofty height! 
Our ſouls, with all the pow'rs we boaſt, 
Are in the boundleſs proſpect loſt. 


4 Could we ſo falſe, fo faithleſs prove, 

To quit thy ſervice and thy love, | 
Where, Lord, could we thy preſence ſhun, 
Or whither from thy influence run ? 


5, The veil of night is no diſguiſe, 

No ſcreen from thy all-ſearching eyes; 

Thro' midnight ſhades thou fre thy way, 
60 
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6 O may theſe thoughts poſſeſs our breaſt, 


Where'er we rove, where'er we reſt: 
Nor let our weaker paſſions dare 
Conſent to ſin, for God is there. 


PSALM CXLV. Long Meaſure. 


WE will extol thy ſacred name, 

Thou king of ſaints, and God of love; 
We'll bleſs thee daily now; 'twill be 

Our work eternally above. 


2 Our praiſes ſhould be high, like thee, 
Whoſe greatneſs all our thoughts exceeds. 
Thy fame's not to one age confin'd ; 


The next ſhall tell thy mighty deeds. 


3 We'll ſhew the glories of thy ftate, 
And thy amazing works proclaim :. 
All men, who hear our ſongs of praiſe, 
Shall gladly join to do the ſame. 


4 And like the inexhauſted ſprings 

Of mercy, fo their joys ſhall flow; 

Their tongues thy faithfulneſs ſhall ſing, 
And thine abundant goodneſs ſhow. 


5 Thou, Lord, art full of grace and love; 
To anger flow, but glad to ſpare; 

To all thy creatures good and kind, 

O'er all thy tender mercies are. 


6 Thou, Lord, from all theſe works of thine, 
Some thankful tribute doſt receive; 
But where their pow'rs do fail, thy praiſe 
Among thy ſaints ſhall ever live. 

7 Theſe 


oo PSALM CXLV. 

7 Theſe happy ſubjects, to declare 
Thy kingdom's glory, never ceaſe; 
That men the triumphs of thy grace 
May know, and all thy pow'r confels. 
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8 Thy kingdom, Lord, ſhall ever ſtand, 
Tho' often undermin'd in vain : 
Oppreſſed goodneſs is ſuſtain'd 

By thee; when falling, rais'd again. 


9 All creatures do expect from thee 
Supplies of ſeaſonable food : 

Thy open-handed bounty fills 
Their longings with deſired good. 


10 God's truth and perfect righteouſneſs 
In all his ways and works appear : 

He gives kind anſwers to their pray'rs 
Who call on him, and are ſincere. 


11 There's none that fear him can complain, 
That they, in vain, have fought his aid: 
He hears their cries when in diſtreſs, 

And ſaves them when they are afraid. 


12 God's preſervation ſhall reward 
The good man's duty and his love; 
But the bold crimes of wicked men, 
At length, ſhall their ſure ruin prove. 


LE Mean while, our tongues ſhall be em- 

hy chearful praiſes to proclaim; [ploy'd 

Let all the world adore thy pow'r, 

And ever bleſs thy holy name ! 
PSALM 
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PSALM. CXLV. Long Meaſure. 
—_— thee extol, our God, O king, 


we'll bleſs thy name always : 
Thee will we bleſs — day, and will 
thy name for ever praiſe. 


2 Great is the Lord, much to be prais d, 
his greatneſs ſearch exceeds: 

Race unto race ſhall praiſe thy works, 
and ſhew thy mighty deeds. 


3 We, of thy glorious majeſty 
the honour will record; 

We'll ſpeak of all thy mighty works, 
which wond'rous are, O Lord, 


4 The Lord is very gracious, 
in him compaſſions flow; 

In mercy he is very great, 
and is to anger ſlow. 


5 The Lord Jebovab, unto all 
his goodneſs doth declare; 
And over all his migaty works 

his tender mercies are. 


6 The eyes of all things wait on thee, 
the giver of all good 
And thou, in time convenient, 
| beſtow'ſt on them their food. 


7 Thy hand thou op'neſt lib'rally, 
and, of thy bounty, gives 
Enough to ſatisfy the need 
of ev'ry thing that lives. 


8 The 
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8 The Lord is juſt in all his ways; 


holy, in his works all. 
God's near to all that call on him, 
in truth that on him call. 


9 He will accompliſh the deſire 
of thoſe who do him fear : 


He alſo will deliver them; 


and he their cry will hear. 


10 The Lord preſerves all who him love, 
that nought can them annoy : 

But he, all thofe that wicked are, 
will utterly deſtroy. 


11 Our mouths the praiſes of the Lord 
to publiſh ceaſe ſhall never; 
Let all fleſh bleſs his holy name, 


for ever and for ever. 


PS ALM CXLVI. Common Meaſure. 


RAISE God: the Lord praiſe, O my ſoul, 
I'll praiſe God while I live: 
While I have being, to my God, 
in ſongs, I'll praiſes give. 
2 Vain are our hopes from mighty kings; 
whoſe glories, at their death, 
Sink to the grave, and all their thoughts 
do vaniſh with their breath. 


3 O happy is that man, and bleſt, 
whom Jacob's God doth aid; 
Whoſe hope upon the Lord doth reſt, 


and on his God is ſtaid : 
4 Who 
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4 Who made the earth and heav'ns high, 
who made the ſwelling deep, 
And all that is within the ſame : 
who truth doth ever keep. 


5 Who righteous judgment executes 
for thoſe oppreſt that be; 

Who to the hungry giveth food ; 
God ſets the pris'ners free. 


6 The Lord doth give the blind their ſight, 
the bowed-down doth raile : 

The Lord doth dearly love all thoſe 
who walk in upright ways. 


7 The ſtranger's ſhield, the widow's ſtay, 
the orphan's help is he: 

But yet by him the wicked's way 
ſhall overturned be. 


8 The Lord ſhall reign for ever more, 
thy God, O Ziau, he 
Reigns to all generations; 


praiſe to the Lord give ye. 


PSALM CXLVI Long Meaſure. 


1 ye the Lord, our hearts ſhall join 
In work ſo pleaſant, ſo divine; 

Our days of praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, 

While life, and thought, and being laſt. 


2 Why ſhould we place in man our truſt ? 
Princes muſt die, and turn to duſt; 

Their breath departs, their pomp and pow'r, 
And thoughts all vaniſh in an hour. 


3 Happy 
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3 Happy the man, whoſe hopes rely 
On J//rael's God: He made the ſky, 
And earth and ſeas, and all their train; 
And none ſhall find his promiſe vain. 


4 His truth for ever ſtands ſecure; 

He faves th' oppreſt, he feeds the poor; 
He ſends the lab'ring conſcience-peace, 
And grants the pris ner ſweet releaſe. 

5 The Lord hath eyes to give the blind; 
The Lord ſupports the finking mind; 
He helps the ſtranger in diſtreſs, 

The widow and the fatherleſs. 

6 He loves his ſaints, he knows them well; 
But turns the wicked down to hell; 

Thy God, O Sin, ever reigns; 

Praiſe him in everlaſting ſtrains! 


PSAL MM CXLVIE Long Meaſure. 


O Bleſt employment of our lives, 
To praiſe the God whom we adore! 


How pleaſing to ourſelves and him 
Nothing becomes a good man more. 
2 Unſearchable his wiſdom is, 

His pow'r ſo great, it knows no bound; 
He raiſes up the meek, but throws 

The ſtubborn ſinners to the ground. 

3 To God your grateful praiſes ſing, 
Whoſe bounty all things does maintain: 
Who covers heav'n with wat'ry clouds, 
And for the earth prepares the rain. 


cy ed ooh 


4 He 
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4 He makes the tender graſs to grow 
On mountains, which were parch'd and dry. 


Wild beaſts receive from him their food, 
And the young ravens when they cry. 


5 All thoſe are lovely in his fight, 
That in his faith and fear abide , 
He views his children with delight, 
Who in his truth and grace confide. 


PS ALM CXLVIL 


8 boundleſs realms of joy, 
Exalt your maker's fame: 
His · praiſe your ſong employ 
Above the ſtarry frame; 

Your voices raiſe, 

Ye Cherubim, 

And Seraphim, 

To ling his praiſe! 
2 Thou moon, that rul'ſt the night, 
And ſun, that guid'ſt the day, 
Yeglitt'ring ſtars of light, 
To him your homage pay: 

His praiſe declare 

Ve heav'ns above, 

And clouds that move 

In liquid air! 
3 Let them adore the Lord, 
And praiſe his holy name, 
By whoſe almighty word 
They all from nothing came: 


4 He 
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He till ſhall laſt, 


From changes free; 
His firm decree 
Stands ever faſt. 


4 United zeal be ſhewn, 
His wond'rous fame to raiſe, 
Whole glorious name alone 
Deſerves our endleſs praiſe. 
Earth's utmoſt ends 
His pow'r obey : 
His glorious ſway 
The ſky tranſcends. 


Let all the nations fear 
The God that rules above; 
He brings his people near, 
And makes them taſte his love: 
While earth and ſky 
Attempt his praiſe, 
His faints ſhall raiſe 
His honours high. 


PSALM CL. Long Meaſure. 


Praiſe the Lord in that bleſt place, 

From whence his goodneſs largely flows! 
Praiſe him in heav'n, where he his face 
Unveil'd in perfect glory ſhows. 


2 Praiſe him for all the mighty acts, 
Which he, in our behalf, hath _- 1 
His kindneſs this return exacts, 

* which our praiſe, ſhould equal r run. 


3 Let 
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2 Let all, who vital breath enjoy, 
„The breath he doth to them afford, 

In juſt returns of praiſe employ; 

Let ev'ry creature praiſe the Lord. 


PSALM CL. Common Meaſure. 
I God's own houſe pronounce his praiſe, 


his grace he there reveals; 
To hers n your joy and wonder raiſe, 
for there his glory dwells. 


2 Let all your facred paſſions move, 
while you rehearſe his deeds; 

But the great work of ſaving love 
your higheſt praiſe excecds. 


3 All that have motion, life and breath, 
proclaim your maker bleſt; 
Yet, when my voice expires in death, 


my ſoul ſhall praiſe him beſt. 


F SELECT 
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SELECT 
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HYMN I Common Meaſure. 


HEN all thy mercies, O my God, 

my riſing ſoul ſurveys, [loſt 

Tranſported with the view, I'm 
in wonder, love and praiſe! 


2 O! how ſhall words, with equal warmth, 
the gratitude declare, 
That glows within my raviſh'd heart; 
but thou can'ſt read it there! 


3 Unnumber'd comforts to my foul 
thy tender care beſtow'd, 

Before my infant heart conceiv'd 
from whom thoſe comforts flow'd. 


4 Ten thouſand thouſand precious gifts 
my daily thanks employ ; 
Nor 1s the leaſt a chearful heart, 
| which taſtes thoſe gifts with joy. 
5 Thro' ev'ry period of my lite, 
thy goodneſs I'll purſue ; 
And, after death, in diſtant worlds, 


the glorious theme renew. 
F 2 6 When 


100 HYMN II. | 
.6 When nature fails, and day and night 


divide thy works no more, 
My ever grateful heart, O Lord, 
thy mercy ſhall adore! 


7 Thro' all eternity, to thee 
a joyful ſong I'll raiſe; 
But, O! eternity's too ſhort 

to utter all thy praiſe. 


HYMN II. Common Meaſure. 


1 8 bleſſings, Lord, thy bounty gives, 
let me not caſt away; 


For God is paid, when man receives; 


t' enjoy, is to obey. 
2 Yet, not to earth's contracted ſpan 
thy goodneſs let me bound ; 


Or think thee Lord alone of man, 


when thouſand worlds are round. 


3 Let not this weak, unknowing hand, 
preſume thy bolts to throw; 


Or deal damnation round the land, 


on each I judge thy foe: 


4 Teach me to feel another's woe ; 
to hide the fault I ſee; 

That mercy I to others ſhew, 
that mercy ſhew to me. 
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11f I am right, O! teach my heart 


ſtill in the right to ſtay; 


HYMN III. ror 


If I am wrong, thy grace impart 
to find that better way. 


2 What conſcience dictates to be done, 
or warns me not to do; 

This, teach me more than hell to ſhun ;. 
that, more than heav'n, purſue. 


3 Save me alike from fooliſh pride, 
or impious diſcontent, 


At ought thy wiſdom hath deny'd, 
or ought thy goodnels lent. 


4 Mean tho' I am, not wholly ſo, 
ſince quick'ned by thy breath: 

O lead me whereſoe'er [ o, 
thro' this day's life, or death. 


5 This day, be bread and peace my lot; 
all elſe beneath the ſun, 
Thou know'ſt if beſt beſtow'd; or not; 


and let thy will be done ! 


6 To thee, whoſe temple is all ſpace, 
Whoſe altar, earth, ſea, ſkies, 
One chorus let all beings raiſe! 
all nature's incenſe rile ! 


HYMN III. Common Meaſure. 


HOU God of wiſdom, make me wile, 
the way of life to know; 
Thy Chriſt, to my enlight'ned eyes, 
in all his glories ſhew. 
2 O! let his love enkindle mine, 


and all my foul ſubdue; 
F 3 Make 
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Make me to him myſelf reſign, 
And form me all anew. 


3 And whilſt I bear a Saviour's name, 
let me obey his laws; 

Nor ever my profeſſion ſhame, 
or once deſert his cauſe. 


4 Thus may I hope, tho' once undone, 
to be reſtor'd again; 
Thy juſt and dreadful wrath to ſhun, 


— heav'nly life obtain. 


5 O! let theſe glorious hopes refine 
and elevate my ſoul; 

To heav'nly things mine heart incline, 
and meaner joys controul. 


H YM N IV. Common Meaſure. 


ORD, what hard heart can ſtill withſtand, 
and ſtill rebellious prove? 
Refuſe to bow to thy command, 
and to accept thy love? 


2 O! gracious Lord, fince thou haſt fall. 
the kind deſign purſu d, 

And to the dictates of thy will, 
my heart at laſt ſubdu'd; 


3 With full conſent to thee I bow; 
reſume in me thy throne ; 

Fl] not a ſingle thought allow 
that would thy rights diſown. 


4 On all the wonders of thy love, 
I my glad thoughts employ; 


And 
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And thus my dull affections move, 
and animate my joy. 


5 With chearful truſt, whilſt here I ſtay, 
my foul ſhall reſt on thee : | 


My life and ſtrength, my guide and way, 
thou, bleſſed Lord, ſhalt be! 


6 Oft will I lift believing eyes 
up to thy throne above; 
And oft, on wings of hope, will riſe 


towards thoſe ſeats of love. 


Thus will I evermore proceed, 
in what have begun: 

Help, Lord, thy conſtant help I need, 
that this great work be done 


HYMN V. Common Meaſure. 


1 D, by profeſſion we are thine, 
devoted to thy will: 

O! may we ev'ry law divine” 
with conſtant zeal fulfil. 


2 From common and inferior things 
we now divided ſtand ; 

Subjects unto the King of kings, 
and all at his command. 


3 O! may we always live and act, 
becoming ſuch a claim ! 

And never more commit a fact 
which will diſgrace our name! 


4 Nay, we would ſtill in zeal improve, 
grow more devoted till; 
F 4 Feel 
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Feel more the force of holy love, 
and better do thy will. 


HYMN VI Common Meaſure. 


9 IN are our hopes of high delights, 
if faith in us be dead; 
A vital pow'r alone unites 
to Chriſt, our living head. 


2 Faith muſt with glad ſubjection bow, 
to all it's ſov'reign's laws; 
God will his holineſs avow, 


whilſt pardon he beſtows. 


3 When from our' guilt he ſets us frec, 
we mult be clean within; 
Nor could he ſend his ſon to be 


the miniſter of fin. 


4 The faith that purifies the heart, 
and kindles holy love, 

Will, to the ſoul, true life impart, 
and fix it's hopes above. 


5 The faith that, with prevailing pow'r, 
can earth and hell withſtand, 

Will, in the great deciſrve hour, 
our ſouls to God commend. 


H YM M VII. Common Meaſure. 


() | *T was the dawn of heav'nly day, 

* when Chriſt, the Lord, appear'd: 
He chas'd the former night away, 

and all the ſhadows clear'd. 


2 Thoſe 
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2 Thoſe who were once wrapt up in night, 
without a glympſe of day, 

Then ſaw the ſource of ſaving light, 
his brighteſt beams diſplay. 


3 Surprizing love and goodneſs, Lord! 
it claims our higheſt praiſe; 

For ever let it be ador'd, 
and holy wonder raiſe. 


4 The goſpel ſhines, and God appears, 
great on his throne of grace; 

With pitying eyes, attentive ears, 
and with a gracious face. 


5 Chriſt! 'tis a name of ſweeteſt ſound, , 
diffuſing life and grace; 

We'll gladly ſpread his fame around, 
and loudly ſing his praiſe. 


HY M N. VIII. Common Meaſure. 
1 my foul! the awful day 


is coming ſwiftly on, 
When thou mult leave this houſe of clay, 
and fly to worlds unknown. 


2 When thou muſt riſe to realms of light, | 
where all the holy dwell; 

Or ſink, with all the ſons of night, 
to miſery and hell. 


3 O! to what region muſt thou go? 
where will thy lot be caſt? 
In heav'nly bliſs, or helliſh woe, 
when this ſhort life is paſt ? 
F 5 4 Is 
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4 Is Chriſt thy Saviour? God thy God? 
and heav'n thy choſen reſt? _ 

Would'ſt thou with them make thine abode; 
and there be ever bleſt ? 


5 Where all in prompt obedience move, 
glad to perform their parts; 

Whilſt holy joy, and heav'nly love, 
tune all their tongues and hearts. 


6 Would ſuch delights, my ſoul, as theſe, 

yield happineſs to thee? 

Such work, and ſuch companions, pleaſe, 
thro' all eternity? | 


7 Tis thy concern thy ſtate to know, 
and that without delay ; 

And to what regions thou muſt go, 
when thou haſt dropt thy clay. 


HYMN IX. Common Meaſure. 


Y foul, from all created things 
withdraw thy weary eyes; 
A while ſtretch thine aſpiring wings, 

and paſs the utmoſt ſkies. 


2 Leave far behind each fhining ſtar, 
and to their maker ſoar ; 

There meet with beauties greater far, 
there gaze, and there adore. 


In him conſummate fulneſs dwells; 
the utmoſt glories ſhine; 

Glories that cloath all beings elle, 
with ſplendor all divine. 


4 Forget 


HYMN X. 


4 Forget thyſelf, and, bowing low, 
his height immenſe admire; 

Till rev'rence, and religious awe, 
the pureſt thoughts inſpire. 


5 With humble truſt diſmiſs thy cares, 
and on his love depend; 

To him commit all thine affairs, 
to him thyſelf commend. 


6 Let high eſteem affection raiſe ; 
devotion warm thy breaſt. 

Let thankful love excite thy praiſe; . 
in him alone be bleſt. 


7 In ſolemn worſhip homage pay, 
his conſtant help implore; 

Give thanks for mercies ev'ry day, 
and thus ſollicit more. 


8 Without reſerve to him ſubmit, 
all his commands fulfil ; 


Leave him to judge, and do what's fit, 


nor once oppoſe his will. 


HYMN X. Common Meaſure. 


ORD, what a feeble frame is ours! 


how vain a thing is man! 
How frail are all his boaſted pow'rs! 
and ſhott, at beſt, his ſpan! 
2 Swift as the feather'd arrow flies, 
and cuts the yielding air; 
Or as a kindling meteor dies, 
eier it can well appear. 
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3 So paſs our fleeting years away, 
and time runs on it's race; 

In vain we aſk a moment's ſtay, 
nor will it ſlack it's pace. 


4 But, Lord, what mighty things depend 
on our precarious breath! 

For ſoon this dying life muſt end, 
in endleſs life or death. 


5 O! make us truly wiſe, to learn 
how very frail we are; 

That we may mind our grand concern, 
and for our change prepare! 


6 May think of death, and learn to die 
to all. inferior things; 
Whilſt our * ſouls ſtill ſoaring fly, 


tow'rds life's eternal ſprings. 


This courſe will prove us wiſe indeed; 
'tis the high road to bliſs; 

To heav'n it will directly lead, 
where boundleſs pleaſure is. 


8 There let our treaſure ever be; 
be this our great deſign, 

To dwell for ever, Lord, with thee, 
and feaſt on joys divine. 


9 Then may we bid our years roll on, 
and time make haſte away; 

The ſooner will our ſouls be gone, 
to endleſs life and day. 


HYMN 
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HYMN XI Common Meaſure. 


Y God, thy wiſdom I adore, 
nor will I doubt thy love; 
Tho' with afflictions, long and ſore, 
thou ſhould'ſt my faults reprove. 


2 Thy juſt reſentments have been ſlow ;. 
thy ſtripes have gentle been, 

Compar'd with my deſerts, I know, 
and with mine heinous ſin. 


3 Thou, Lord, in all my griefs and pains, 
doſt ſtill a father prove; 

My ſinking heart thy hand ſuſtains, 
and can I doubt thy love ? 


4 My God, I know thou doſt intend 
my greateſt good 1n all; 

The errors of my life to mend, 
and to refine my ſoul. 


5 Work thou thy will, in thine own way, 
and tho' I feel thy rod, 

With grateful heart, I ſtill will ſay, 
my Father, and my God! 


HYMN XII. Common Meaſure. 


AT glory to thy name be paid, 
for this rich mercy, Lord! 
That full remiſſion may be had, 


and glorious hope reſtor'd! 


2 Grant, I may ne'er this grace abuſe; 
or thence a licence take, 


Thy 
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Thy rightful empire to refule, 
rh righteous laws to break. 


3 O! let this love enkindle mine, 
ſet all my ſoul on fire; 

Exalt my voice to ſtrains divine, 

and utmolt praiſe inſpire. 


4 And whilſt with tuneful tongue and heart, 
I celebrate this grace, 

Let all mine actions bear a part, 
and my whole life be praiſe. 


HYMN XIII. Long Meaſure. 


| I Cannot ſhun the ſtroke of death; 


Lord, help me to ſurmount the fear 
That, when I muſt reſign my breath, 
Serene, I may my ſummons hear. 


2 Tis ſin gives venom to the dart; 
In me let ev'ry fin be ſlain; 

From ſecret faults, Lord, .cleanſe my heart; 
From wilful fins, my hands reſtrain. 


282 that I may, with holy zeal, 
he ends of living, cloſe purſue ; 
Seek thy whole pleaſure to fulfil, 
And honour thee in all I do. 


4 To my Redeemer lift mine eyes, 
Once dead, but now enthron'd on high, 
Glorious, I hope, with him to riſe; 
Why ſhould I fear with him to die? 

5 O] for an heart that ſoars above, 
And ſcorns the trifles here below 
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An heart, all warm'd with holy love, 
But dead to ſenſe and outward ſhow ! 


6 Let all my bliſs and treaſure lye, 
Where, in tby light I hight ſhall ſee; 
The ſoul may freely dare to dye, 
That longs to be poſſeſs'd of thee. 


HYMN XIV. Long Meaſure. 


LEST be the Father of our Lord! 
The God who ever reigns on high! 
Who doth, by him, to us afford, 
Of heav'nly things a rich ſupply. 


2 Him God hath raiſed from the dead; 
And ſaints on earth, and ſaints above, 
Unite in him their common head, 


Ty'd faſt by holy bands of love. 


Thro' him we heirs of heav'n are made; 
And by his Holy Spirit ſeal'd, 
Pledge of the life that ne'er ſhall fade, 
And glories, then to be reveal'd. 


4 Let us, with thankful hearts, proclaim 
This free, and rich, and wond'rous grace! 
We celebrate our Saviour's name, 

And to his Father offer praile. 


HYMN XV. Long Meaſure. 


REAT Lord of earth, and ſeas, and ſkies! 
Thy wealth the needy world ſupplies; 
On thee alone the whole depends, 


Thy care to ev'ry part extends, 
| | 2 To 
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2 To thee perpetual thanks we owe, 
For all our comforts here below ; 
Our daily bread thy bounty gives; 
Our needy ſouls thy grace relieves. 


To thee we now glad homage bring ; 
In grateful hymns thy praiſes hg 
Direct to thee our joyful eyes, 

And humbly look for freſh ſupplies. 


4 On thee we'll evermore depend, 
The rich, the ſure, the faithful friend! 
Thy wiſdom ſhall our portion chuſe; 
Nor will we once thy choice refuſe. 


5 And, ſhould thy meaſures ſeem ſevere, 
Thy juſt rebukes we'll calmly bear; 
Without complaint, to thee ſubmit, 

Th' unerring judge of what is fit. 


6 Smile on us, Lord, we'll ſing thy praiſe; 
Correct, yet we'll. commend thy ways; 
We'll our own thoughts and wills reſign, 
And ſtill approve each choice divine. 


HYMN XVI Long Meaſure. 
O God, my Saviour and my king 
Of all J have, or hope, the ſpring; 


Send down thy ſpirit from above, 
And warm my heart with holy love. 


2 May I from ev'ry act abſtain, 
That hurts, or gives my neighbour pain; 
And ev'ry ſecret wiſh ſuppreſs, 


That would diſturb his happineſs. 
3 3 Still 
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3 Still may I feel my heart inclin'd 
To act the friend to all mankind ; 
Still wiſh them ſafety, health, and eaſe, 


Wealth, fame, eternal life, and peace. 


4 O! ſtill let my compaſſion flow, 
When I behold a wretch in woe; 
And in his ſorrows bear a part, 
With ev'ry one of heavy heart. 


5 And ſhould my neighbour ſpiteful prove, 
Still let me vanquiſh ſpite with love; 

Slow to reſent, tho' he ſhould grieve, 

And always ready to forgive. 


6 Let love in all my conduct ſhine, 

An image fair, tho' faint, of thine 

Thus would I thy diſciple prove, 

Great Prince of peace, great King of love! 


HYMN XVI. Long Meaſure. 


REAT ſource of life, our ſouls confeſs 
The various riches of thy grace 

Crown'd with thy mercy, we rejoice, 

And in thy praiſe exalt our voice. 


2 By thee heav'n's ſhining arch was ſpread, 
By thee were earth's foundations laid; 
And all the joys of men's abode, 
Proclaim the wiſe, the gracious God. 


3 Thy tender hand reſtores our breath, 
When trembling ncar the verge of death; 
Gently it wipes away vur tears, 

And lengthens life to tuture years. 


4 Theſe 
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4 Theſe lives are ſacred to the Lord; 
Given by him, by him reſtor'd : 

And while our hours renew their race, 
Still would we walk before his face. 


5 So, when our fouls by him are led, 

Thro' unknown regions of the dead; 

With joy triumphant ſhall they move, 
To ſeats of nobler life above. 


HY MN. XVIII. Wa Meaſure. 


ND art thou with us, gracious Lord, 
to diſſipate our fear ? 
Doſt thou proclaim thyſelf our God, 
our God for ever near? g 


2 Doth thy right hand, which form'd the earth, 
and bears up all the ſkies, 

Stretch from on high its friendly aid, 
when dangers round us riſe ? 


3 Doſt thou a father's pity feel, 
for all thy humble ſaints? 
And in ſuch tender accents ſpeak, 
to ſooth their ſad complaints? 


4 On this ſupport our ſouls ſhall lean, 
and baniſh ev'ry care; 

The gloomy vale of death muſt ſmile, 
if God be with us there. 


5 While we his gracious ſuccour prove, 
midſt all our various ways, 
The darkeſt ſhades, thro' which we paſs, 
ſhall echo with his praiſe. 
| HYMN 
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HYMN XIX. Long Meaſure. 
O thee, O God, we homage pay, 
Source of the light that rules the day; 
Which, while it gilds all nature's frame, 
Reflects thy rays, and ſpeaks thy name. 


2 In louder ſtrains we ſing that grace, 
Which gave the ſun of righteouſneſs; 
Whoſe nobler light ſalvation brings, 
Diffuſing healing from his wings. 


3 Still on our hearts may Jeu ſhine, 
With beams of light, and love divine, 
Quick'ned by him, our fouls ſhall live, 
And by him fed, ſhall grow and thrive- 


4 O may his glories ſtand confeſs d, 
From north to ſouth, from eaſt to weſt; 
Succeſsful may his goſpel run, 
Wide as the circuit of the ſun! 


5 When ſhall that radiant ſcene ariſe, 
When, fix'd on high, in purer ſkies, 
Chriſt his true luſtre ſhall diſplay 

On all his ſaints, thro' endleſs day? 


HYMN XX. Common Meaſure. 
He rich_thy favours, God of grace! 


how various and divine! 
Full as the ocean they are pour'd, 
and bright as heav'n they ſhine, 


2 He, to eternal glory calls, 
and leads the wond'rous way 


To 
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To his own palace, where he reigns 
in uncreated day. | 


3 Jeſus, the herald of his love, 
diſplays the glorious prize; 

And ſhews the wond'rous joys above,, 
to our admiring eyes. 


1 4 He perfects what his hand begins, 

1 and ſtone on ſtone he lays, 

Till firm and fair the building riſe, 
a temple to his praiſe. | 


5 The ſongs of everlaſting years 
that mercy. ſhall attend; 


to joys that never end. 


HYMN XXI. Long Meaſure. 


TERNAL Father, how divine! 
How noble is this gift of thine! 
That thou ſhould'ſt ſend thy only ſon, 
Thine holy and beloved one 


2 The nobleſt object of thy love, 
To leave his throne and crown above, 
To dwell with mortals here below, 


And pain and death to undergo! 


3 How full of wonder is that love, 
Which could determine him to move 
From that illuſtrious palace, where 
The heav'nly hoſt did him revere! 


4 Which made him all this glory * 
A veil of human fleſh receive, 


Which leads, thro' ſuf rings of an hour, 


To 
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To ſuffer grief and miſery, 
And after all, to bleed and die! 


5; All this thou didft for us, that we 

Holy and happy too might be; 

And with thee in thy kingdom reign, 
When thou, dear Lord, ſhalt come again! 


HYMN XXII. Common Meaſure. 


'> OME, let us join our chearful ſongs, 
with angels ry the throne, 

Ten thouſand thouſand are their tongues, 
but all their joys are one. 


2 Worthy the Lamb that dy'd, they cry, 
to be exalted thus : 

Worthy the Lamb, our lips reply, 
for he was ſlain for us. 


3 Jeſus is worthy to receive 
honour and pow'r divine; 


And bleſſings, more than we can give, 
be, Lord, for .ever thine. 


4 Let all that dwell above the ſky, 
let air, and earth, and ſeas, 

Conſpire to lift thy glories high, 
and ſpeak thine endleſs praiſe. 


5 The whole creation join with us 
to bleſs the ſacred name 

Of him that fits upon the throne, 
and to adore the Lamb. 


HYMN 
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HYMN XXII Long Meaſure. 
be grateful hymns, ye ſaints, diſplay 
Jebovab's grace and boundleſs love; 


A love, whoſe flame inſpires the ſongs 
Of all the heav'nly hoſt above. 


2 Tho' we on earth can't ſing like them, 
We praiſe him in a lower ſtrain; | 
A fervent mind, that breathes his praiſe, 
With ſtamm'ring lips, he'll not diſdain. 
3 With grateful hearts we bleſs the Son, 
Who left the heav'n of his abode, 

And to this lower world came down, | 
To bring us, wand'rers, back to God. 

4 Amazing love! tis infinite, 

No thought its endleſs depth can ſound ; 

It heav'n's high arch exceeds for heighth, 

And for extent the world's vaſt round. 


5 Lord, to advance thy praiſes here, 
Increaſe our light, enlarge our love; | 
And, by thy grace, our ſouls prepare 

For better ſongs, and joys above. 


HY M NN XXIV. Common Meaſure. 
1 that's within me bleſs and praiſe 


'F my Saviour and my king ; | 
| f When he's the ſubject of the ſong, | 
N who can forbear to ſing? | 


2 Endear'd to us by ſtrongeſt ties, 
of his redeeming love; 


Which, 
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Which, by a thouſand torments try'd, 
did ever conſtant prove. 


3 Tho death and hell unite their pow'rs, 
againſt his enterprize, 

The ſpotleſs Lamb reſolves to fall 
a willing facrifice! 

4 Then, conq' ring ſin, and death, and hell, 
in glory he did riſe; 

And, in bright triumph, ſoon aſcend 
his throne above the ſkies. 


5 Thence, in due time, he will return, 
with a celeſtial train 


Of ſaints and angels, who ſhall ſing 
the wonders of his reign. 


HYMN XXV. Long Meaſure. 


＋ HE table of the Lord diſplays 
The dear memorials of his love; 
The church below applauds his grace, 
In conſort with the church above. 


2 Lord, when we gave ourſelves to thee, 
Drawn by the pow'rful bands of love, 
We vow'd for ever thine to be, 

And, by thy grace, we'll conſtant prove. 


Thee we have always gracious found, 
hy promiſes are firm and true ; 
The ties, wherewith our ſouls are bound, 
We now moſt ſolemnly renew. 


4 Since thou art ours, may we retain 


Thy facred image, which we bear, 


Since 
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Since we are thine, may we remain 
Ever devoted to thy fear. 


5 Ourſelves to thee, Lord, we reſign ; 
All we poſſeſs to thee belongs; 

Thou haſt our vows, our hearts are thine, 
And thou ſhalt ever have our ſongs. 


HYMN XXVI Common Meaſure. 


—— be the everlaſting God, 
the father of our Lord; 
Be his abounding mercy prais'd, 
his majeſty ador'd. 
2 When from the dead he rais'd his ſon, 
and call'd him to the ſky, 
He gave our ſouls a lively hope 
that they ſhould never die. 


3 Tho', for aboliſhing of fin, 
our fleſh muſt turn to duſt; 
Yet as the Lord our Saviour. roſe, 


ſo all his followers muſt. 


4 There's an inheritance divine 
reſerv'd againſt that day, 

*Tis uncorrupted, undefil'd, 
and cannot waſte away. 

5 Saints, by the pow'r of God, are kept 
till the ſalvation come; 

We walk by faith, as ſtrangers here, 
till Chriſt ſhall call us home. 


HYMN 
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HYMN XXVII. Common Meaſure. 
OW are thy ſervants bleſt, O Lord 


how ſure is their defence! 
Eternal wiſdom is their guide, 
their help omni potence. 


2 Thy mercy ſweetens ey y foil, 
makes ev'ry region pleale ; 

The hoary frozen hills it warms, 
and ſmooths the boiſt'rous ſeas. 


3 In midſt of dangers, fears, and death, 
thy goodneſs I'll adore ; 

And praiſe thee for thy mercies paſt, 
ud humbly hope for more. 


4 My life, whilſt thou preſerv'ſt my lite, 
thy ſacrifice ſhall be; 

And death, when death ſhall be my doom, 
ſhall joyn my foul to thee. 


HYMN XXVIII. Long Meaſure. 


8 God, we ſing that mighty hand, 
By which ſupported ſtill we ſtand , 
The op'ning year thy mercy ſhews, 

That mercy crowns it, at it's cloſe. 


2 By day, by night, at home, abroad, 
Still are we guarded by our God ; 
And as his bounty doth us feed, 


Still may our ſteps his counſel lead. 


2 With grateful hearts the paſt we own ; 
The future, all to us unknown, 
G We 
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We to thy _— care commit, 
And peaceful wait what thou ſeeꝰſt fit. 


4 In ſcenes exalted, or depreſs'd, 
Thou art our joy, and thou our reſt; 
Thy goodneſs all our hopes ſhall raiſe, 
Ador'd thro' all our changing days. 


5 We now with humble faith adore 
Thy matchleſs love, thy ſaving pow'r : 
And celebrate the grace of God, 

For richeſt gifts on men beſtow'd. 


6 When death ſhall interrupt theſe ſongs, 
And ſeal, in ſilence, mortal tongues, 
Our helper God, in whom we truſt, 
In better worlds our fouls ſhall boaſt. 


HYMN XXIX. Long Meaſure, 
OD of our lives, thy conſtant care 
With b crowns each op'ning year; 


This mortal life thou doſt prolong, 
And wak'ſt anew our annual ſong. 


2 How many precious fouls are fled 
To the vaſt regions of the dead, 
Since from this day the changing ſun 
Thro' his laſt yearly period run 

3 We yet ſurvive; but who can ſay, 
Or thro' the year, or month, or day, 

I will retain this vital breath?” - 
Thus far, at leaſt, we are in death. 


4 That breath is thine, eternal God! 
Tis thine to fix our ſouls abode ; 


It 
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It holds it's life from thee alone, 
On earth, or in the world unknown. 


5 To thee our ſpirits we reſign; 

Make them and own them ſtill as thine; 
So ſhall they reſt ſecure from fear, 

Tho' death ſhould blaſt the riſing year. 


HYMN XXX. Common Meaſure. 
W E ſing th' almighty pow'r of God, 


who bid the mountains riſe; 
Who ſpread the flowing ſeas abroad, 
and built the lofty ſkies. 


2 We ſing the wiſdom which ordain'd 
the ſun to rule the day; 

The moon ſhines full at his command, 
and all the ſtars obey. 


3 We ſing the goodneſs of the Lord, 
who fill'd the earth with food; 

He form'd all creatures by his word, 
and then pronounc'd them good. 


4 And man the chief, ordain'd to rule 
o'er all his works below, 

T' enjoy this world, his works admire, 
and the great author know. 


5 Of goodneſs and of piety 
the noble joys to prove; 
And when to angels like become, 
riſe to their bliſs above. 


6 Bleſs God, my ſoul! who thee deſign'd 
for endleſs bliſs on high; 
| And, 
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And, with the ſons of light, in praiſe, 
love, and obedience vie. 


HYMN XXXL As the 1481 Pain. 


6 & HE Lord Jehovah reigns, 
His throne is built on high, 
The garments he aſſumes 
Are light and majeſty : 

His glories ſhine 

With beams ſo bright, 

No mortal eye 


Can bear the ſight. 


2 The thunder of his hand 
Keeps the wide world in awe , 
His wrath and juſtice ſtand 
To guard his holy law ; 

And where bis love 

Has promis'd bliſs, 

His truth confirms 

And ſeals the grace. 4 


3 Thro' all his various works 
Amazing wiſdom ſhines ; 
Confounds the pow'rs of hell, 
And breaks their curs'd deſigns. 

Strong 1s his arm, 

And ſhall fulfill 

His wiſe decrees, 

And ſov'reign will. 


4 And can this mighty king 
Of glory condeſcend, 
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So far as to become 
Our father and our friend? 
We love his name, 
We love his word; 
5 all our pow'rs 
o praiſe the Lord. 


5 And O! what gentle terms, 
What condeſcending ways, 
Doth our Redeemer uſe, 

To teach his heav'nly grace ! 
My pow'rs, with joy 
And wonder, ſee 
That ſtrength of love 
He bears for me. 


6 At length, the Lord the judge, 

His awful throne aſcends ; 

And drives the wicked far 

From all his faithful friends : 
Then ſhall the ſaints 
Compleatly prove 
The heighths and depths 
Of all his love. 


HYMN XXXI Common Meaſure. 


ATHER of all! we bow to thee, 
who dwell'ſt in heav'n ador'd ; 

But preſent ſtill, thro” all thy works, 
the univerſal Lord. 


2 All hallow'd be thy ſacred name, 
o'er all the nations known ; 


Advance 
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Advance the kingdom of thy grace, 
and let thy glory come. 


3 A grateful homage may we yield, 
with hearts reſign'd to thee : 

And as in heav'n thy will is done, 
on earth ſo let it be. 


4 From day to day we humbly own 
the hand that feeds us ſtil] : 

Give us our bread, and may we reſt 
contented in thy will. 


5 Our ſins and treſpaſſes we own; 
O may they be forgiv'n! 

That mercy we to others ſhew, 
we pray the like from heav'n. 


6 Our life let ſtil] thy grace direct, 
from evil guard our way ; 
And in temptations fatal path 


permit us not to ſtray. 
For thine the pow'r, the kingdom thine, 
all glory's due to thee : 


Thine from eternity they were, 
and thine ſhall ever be. 
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